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A Second Chance Chapter One: The Arrival 


Author's Notes: 
The first few chapters are really crappy. I\'m sorry for that. >.< However | promise the chapters get better! 
Um..this story is also on DeviantART and FanfictionNet. 3 


Chapter One: The Arrival 


It was a dark, stormy night. Rain poured down in buckets. A cloaked woman carrying a huge brown basket ran 
towards a hotel that seemed to glow against the night sky. That hotel was very special to the woman, It was 
the temporary home of Guns N Roses, the very people she had to deliver the basket to. Now as for the 
Gunners, they have had strange tales before. They are almost quiet used to strange things happening to them. 
It's almost as natural as their rock n roll. But nothing in the whole world could compare to this event. While 


they slept peacefully, the woman walked into the hotel. 


The man at the front desk looked up and frowned slightly at the woman's poor appearance. 


"May | help you?" He asked, hiding the disgust from his voice. 


The man made a confused face as he accepted the basket. How did she know Guns N Roses was here? | didn't 
even know! 

"Technically we aren't allowed to deliver-" "Please!" The woman was so pitiful the man couldn't help but feel 
guilty. With a defeated sigh he nodded. 

"IIl make sure this gets to-" But the woman was already gone. Shaking his head at the oddity of this all, he 
picked up the basket and walked to the designated room after checking on his room recorder. He paused at the 
door, debating knocking and waking them up. He almost did when he remembered Axl's wild tempers and backed 
down, placing the basket down on the place mat. Just as he started to walk away, a high pitched wail caused 
him to glance back. Did that just...” He quickly left. It was the Gunners’ problem now. 
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Just an hour later, Slash opened his eyes. He too heard the wail but it hadn't stopped and he was really pissed 
off. Fucking shit, that wailing..sounds like a baby..but wait, our neighbors dont have babies.| know ‘cause lzzy 
requested it.Slash forced himself up and threw a robe on He then carefully stepped around his sleeping 
Gunners, pausing slightly at Axl, who had his arms around his current girlfriend, Angel, a woman they just met 
only a couple months ago. Slash shook his head and carefully stepped over the sleeping pair, half-expecting Axl 
to reach out and try to hurt him, something not so unusual. He walked to the door and opened it. He poked his 
head out of the door frame and looked around. The halls were eerily empty, not even small children were seen 


as they had been the night before. 


Just as he was about to go back in, something tugged on the bottom of his robe. Startled, Slash looked down. 
The basket's cover was thrown back, revealing..babies. Baby boys to be exact, five of them. Four of them 
were crying softly. The fifth one however was sitting up and staring up at Slash. Well Slash assumed the boy 
was staring at him, for black curly hair covered his face, sort of like Slash. Slash looked around again. He then 
looked back down, unsure of what to do. Should / leave them..? Part of Slash did want to leave them but Slash's 
fatherly instinct, something he didn't even know he had, told him to take the basket inside. Silently Slash picked 
up the heavy basket and brought it inside. He placed the basket on the floor, half-expecting the boys to crawl 
out. Well one did, the one that had stared up at him. Slash watched the baby boy crawl out of the basket and 


crawl over to him. 


"What?" Slash asked blankly. What did the kid want? The boy giggled cheerfully and extended his arms, meaning 
for Slash to pick him up. Slash hesitated but his heart won and he gently scooped up the baby. 

"Ga?" The boy asked, cocking his head. 

"Uh..sure." Slash grunted as he examined the baby boy. Then his gaze fell upon the other boys, who were still 
crying. Shit, | can't care for five kids by myself! Hell, | don't even think | can care for these guys..Suddenly an 
idea came to the guitarist. "AXLI STEVEN! DUFF! IZZY! GET YOUR ASSES IN HERE, | NEED TO SHOW YOU 
SOMETHING!" Silence. Slash began to fear they didn't hear him when the door to the bedroom opened. Steven 
came in first, grinning happily. He was followed by Izzy, looking dead as always. Duff appeared next, a unopened 


bottle of Night Train in his hands. Last to appear was Axl with of course Angel. 


The five of them stared at the babies, who finally stopped crying. The babies stared back 

"What the fuck Slash?" Izzy finally asked. Slash said nothing as he held the curly haired baby. He was hoping 
the Gunners would be at least somewhat helpful but now he had a very strong feeling he was wrong. Angel on 
the other hand, had a completely different reaction. "Awww! They're so cute!" She cooed. She had been 
clutching Axl's arm but now she let go and walked over to the basket. She picked up one of the boys who had 
red hair like Axl. The boy smiled and made baby noises. Angel's smile faded as she examined the boy more 


closely. 


"Er..Axl darling.” 

"What?" 

"He looks like you." 

"What?!" Axl gently took the boy from Angel. The boy giggled and tugged on Axl's long hair. Axl managed a tiny 


but confused smile. 


"How?" Duff asked, walking over and picking up the slightly lager blonde one. She was right though, the boys did 
resemble the Gunners. Izzy and Steven picked up their boys, just as confused as the others. 

"We are going to keep them, right?" Slash asked hopefully. The others stared at him as if he spoke another 
language. 

"| don't think we can Slash." Izzy said slowly. Slash pouted and held his "son" close to his chest. No way in hell 
he was going to give up this boy, even if he wasn't his son. 


"Hey, there's a note in this basket!" Angel exclaimed. She gingerly picked up a folded piece of paper and 
carefully unfolded it. "These babies are your clones. Give them the childhood you never had" She noted the 
name but didn't say it out loud. She refolded it and turned to her boyfriend. The other Gunners looked at Axl 
expectantly. Axl said nothing for a long time. Instead he stared at the baby boy. The boy did resemble a 
younger Axl. Axl figured the boy must have been only a year old. 


wasn't sure about raising a child. 

"Easy." Angel said brightly. "Little Duff, Stevie, Slash Jr, Izzy Jr, and Axi." Axl looked at her, puzzled. She came 
up with those names quickly...too quickly..Before Axl could get anymore suspicious though baby Axi whined 
softly and rested his head on the singer's shoulder. He stuck his thumb in his mouth and closed his eyes. Axl 
finally smiled softly. 


"We're fucking crazy to not keep them." He said at last. The other Gunners grinned happily. 


"But..can we raise a kid?" lzzy asked worriedly. 


"Well why not?" Steven asked cheerfully. 

"Well.we're not so mature ourselves." Izzy muttered as Izzy Jr nuzzled the rhythm guitarists neck. He smiled 
slightly. 

"We'll find out then" Duff said determinedly. Angel giggled slightly. 

"I think at the moment the boys just want to rest." She remarked. Axl nodded and returned to his room with 
Angel and Axi. This is gonna be a long day.. Axl found himself thinking. He was right somewhat. More like long 


years. 


To Be Continued... 


A Second Chance Chapter Two: Alcohol 


Author's Notes: 
This chapter and the next couple chapters are short. I\'m sorry! >.< | was just trying to introduce the 


Gunners and their babies so expect short chapters for a while! 


Chapter Two: Alcohol 
Duff's POV. 


| stared at him. Little Duff stared right back. It felt like a staring contest, except this time l'm having it with 
myself..He blinked and cocked his head. 


"Ga ba?" He asked seriously. | couldn't help but laugh a litte. 


"Sure whatever you want kid" | said smiling as | gently picked him up. | felt his tiny hands clutch at my hair 
and | couldn't help but smile. So.this is what it's like to raise a kid | found myself thinking as | walked into the 
kitchen. | sat Little Duff down on the counter and opened the fridge. To my horror there was no beer in there! 
| sighed to myself as | picked up Little Duff. Ever since Axl hooked up with Angel we got a hotel, money, free 
food, and hot showers. It was cool but | had no idea what she'd do now that we've got these little guys... 


| walked out of the kitchen and walked outside. It was raining lightly and | could feel my "son" shudder lightly. 
Fuck | wish | had grabbed a jacket..| thought as | put Little Duff in the back seat of the car. He stared at me, 
his blue eyes full of innocent curiosity as | got into the driver's seat. | chuckled a little and began to drive. On 
the way to the store Little Duff kept "talking" in baby language. No idea what he was saying but | saw him 


smiling and heard him giggle once in a while so | guess he was happy. 


As soon as we pulled into the store and | got out he began to whine fearfully. | quickly got worried and gently 
got him out of the car. | felt him rest his head on my shoulder and | smiled slightly. We walked into the store 
and | placed him in a cart. We began to move through the aisles, looking for the beer. Beautiful ladies kept 


staring at us and | wonder if it was because of my make-up or because | had an adorable baby with me. | 


soon found out when | got into the beer row. 


"Awww that's a cute baby!" A sexy woman coved as | pretended to look over the beer. 


"Thanks." | muttered as | glanced at Little Duff. He was pointin at something..| looked and saw it was a big 
bottle of Jack Daniels. "Hell yeah son! You've got good taste in beer." | said cheerfully as | placed it in the cart. 
He giggled cheerfully and | laughed as we bought the beer. In the car | placed him next to the big bottle. He 
started to chew on the top. | chuckled and got in the driver's seat. God if it's this easy to raise a baby then 
this is heaven! | don't get why parents with babies complain so much.Little Duff began cooing again and | 
sighed contently. Fuck..this is so damn easy..the kid entertains himself pretty much. 


Back at the hotel, | sat Little Duff down and poured myself some Jack Daniels. No sooner that | finished he 
grabbed the cup and drank a little bit. 


"Oh shit! Little Duff don't!" | cried, trying unsuccessfully to get the cup away from him. | had only poured half 
a cup (And it was a tall glass) but he still drank it all. He was giggling when he finished and | got an odd feeling 
in my stomach. Fuuuuucccck Little Duff! Already a heavy drinker lke me and youre not even.two years old. 
Heavy drinker?! Oh hell no! 


"No Little Duff" | scolded, pulling the cup away. "Bad" | repeated, shaking my head at the bottle. He only stared 
at me blankly. | don't think he realized what he did was wrong.| realized as he played with a stuffed animal 
laying around. | sighed to myself as Little Duff let out a giggle. As | watched him play | got a sickening feeling in 
my chest. And a thought | hated but couldn't push away. Little Duff just had a taste of the end. 


To Be Continued. 


A Second Chance Chapter Three: Daddy 


Author's Notes: 
EXTREME CUTENESS AHEAD OR SO I\\VE BEEN TOLD! 


Chapter Three: Daddy 


Axis POV. 


As soon as Angel and | went into our room with Axi she suggested we go back to sleep. Since we didn't have to 
go to any concerts | agreed. | glanced down at Axi though, unsure of what to do wit him. He looked so fuckin’ 
peaceful, his head rested on my shoulder still and his thumb in his mouth with closed eyes | felt | would feel 
guilty if | even tried to wake him up. 


"He certainly took a liking to you right away didn't he?" Angel asked as | laid on my back and placed him on my 
chest. At once he stretched himself out and rested his head in the crook of my neck. God how can one little 


baby be so damn adorable?! 


"Yeah | guess so." | whispered, gently stroking his long red hair. He smiled in his sleep and | felt a surge of pure 
happiness in my heart. God / love this kid.. | found myself thinking as | slowly drifted off to sleep, / don’t even 


know him for what, five minutes and I already love him fo death. 


When | opened my eyes | found a pair of light gray eyes looking at me. They blinked and Axi cocked his head at 
me. | chuckled a little and sat up the best | could without him falling off my stomach. 


"Hey there little guy." | cooed softly. He giggled and grabbed one of my fingers with his small hands. | heard 
Angel giggle and looked up. 


"Axl you look so ridiculous." 


"If | see him smile and hear him giggle, then | don't mind looking stupid to make him happy." | said seriously. | 
heard him whine and | quickly looked down. His arms were outstretched and it didn't take a genius to figure out 
what he wanted. "Aww come here you." | said softly as | gently picked him up. | got out of bed and walked out 
into the main room. The other Gunners had left their babies on the ground and it didn't surprise me to see 
them happily play with each other. | went to set Axi down with them but he wouldn't let go of my neck. At all. 
No matter how much | tried to pull him away. Finally | sat on the ground and instantly the other four baby 


Gunners crawled on me! 


"Oh god!" | exclaimed, cracking up. | heard deeper voices laugh and | glanced up. 


"Aww Axls being assaulted by babies!" Steven said laughing. 
"He's being attacked by Miniature Guns N Roses!" Duff added. Miniature Guns N Roses.. 
“That's it!" | said cheerfully. They stared at me. 


"What is Axl?" Izzy asked warily. l'm sure he was expecting something stupid. Knowing me I'm not that 
surprised. 


"That's what we'll nickname these guys. Miniature Guns N Roses or Mini GNR for short" The Mini Gunners 
grinned and though | don't know if they really understood anything | said it was pretty clear they understood 
three words: Mini Guns N Roses. "You guys are assholes." | told them as they pulled Axi off of me and began 
to race each other on the floor. Chuckling still, Slash helped me off the floor. For a while the five of us 
watched Mini GNR play and chase each other. "How old are these guys?" | finally asked. 


"So..fuck we've got a lot to teach them huh?" | muttered to myself. One/Two year olds who can't even talk yet 
or walk. It wouldn't be so bad if we had been trying to teach them but | seriously doubt that even 


"m sure itll be worth it!" Steven said enthusiastically as always. 


"Yeah..we'll just have to keep them away from our drugs and beer." Duff said almost quietly. | stared at the 
fucker. 


"You gave your son beer?" | hissed angrily. 


"Not purposely Axl!" Before we could get into a fight though our sons’ whines made us both look at them. Axi 
was frowning and Little Duff looked confused. 


"You're so lucky our sons are here." | growled quietly as | picked up Axi. He whimpered and | forced myself to 
calm down. | walked back to my room and sat Axi on the bed. 


"Fucking assholes." | muttered. Axi had his head cocked and | quickly changed my attitude. "Hey Axi, wanna play 
a game?" He cooed in reply and | took it as a yes. | got onto the bed and sat across from him. "Say Daddy. Dad. 
Dy." | said slowly. He stared at me for a moment, then he moved his lips to try to say my name. All he got 
though was baby talk. | didn't give up though. 

"Daddy." 


"Gaah" 


"Ok something a little easier..who am |?" | asked him. He scooted closer to me and laid his head on my shoulder 


again. 
"Gah!" He said cheerfully and | couldn't help but laugh. 


"Now, say Daddy." | said, saying daddy slowly again He tried again but neither one of us gave up. We were at it 


for an hour when Angel walked in 
"Axl, | think you should let Axi rest." She said hesitantly. | shrugged. 

"He doesn't look tired" | protested but she dragged me to my feet 

She half-dragged me to the door. 

"He has to rest Axl don't overwhelm him." She was scolding when we both heard a terrified whine. 


"D-daddy?" At once | turned and looked at him. The poor kid looked so frightened.."D-daddy?" He repeated, 
extending his arms out to me. My heart quickly won that fight and | saved Axi from the bed. | could feel him 
trembling and | kissed his head, calming him down slightly. | was worried slightly. If he freaks out when l'm 
going to leave the room, how will he ever live in this world? | found myself wondering as Angel reluctantly let 
me carry him out. He'll get over it. | eventually reasoned. After all, no matter what, raising Axi is worth it one 


hundred percent. 


To Be Continued. 


A Second Chance Chapter Four: Steven\'s Problem 


Author's Notes: 
| have no idea how people act when they are high so if this is wrong please correct me gently. | don\'t do 


drugs >.< 


And also Axl doesn\'t like an asshole all the time with Steven 


Steven's PON. 


Fffftfffuuuuuucccccckkkk Stevie is teething apparently. Or maybe he just loves to chomp on my arm. | can't 


tell the difference. He was chewing on my arm which hurts like a motherfucker. 


"Stop it" | told him. Surprisingly he let go at once and began playing with his hair, cooing happily. | rubbed at 
my raw arm, which bled slightly and glared at Stevie. He just looked innocently at me and | had to laugh. 


"Ok ok kid | forgive you." | said cheerfully as | picked him up. It's impossible to stay so angry at anything really, 
something Axl doesn't understand. Maybe if he was a little nicer then life would be nicer to him too. Oh well | 


guess. 

"Aaaaaahhhh." Stevie cooed, tugging on my hair. | laughed softly and sat him on the floor. He crawled over and 
began playing with the Mini Gunners while | went into my room. | quickly hid my bongs and crack so Stevie 
wouldn't crawl in here and..end up like me..l shook my head and crawled under my bed. When | was high | had 
randomly bought some baby stuff but now it might come in handy.. 

"Steven, what the fuck?" A voice said, making me hit my head against the bed. 

"Owl..Hi Slash." 

"Seriously man what the fuck?" Slash repeated and | heard soft cooing, telling me he had Slash Jr with him. 

"I bought baby stuff earlier in the week and | just remembered it!" | said, careful to leave out that | was high 
during it. He'd probably tell me to quit now since | had Stevie but | wasn't about to! Besides, | keep that stuff 
away from my son. l'm not stupid. Sheesh. 


"Baby stuff..." 


"Yeah like baby toys! That's all | see actually." | heard Slash face palm as | grabbed the baby stuff and got 


out. 


Ironically, there were five of each; five rattles, five pacifiers, and five.toy instruments. A toy microphore, 


three toy guitars, and a toy pair of drumsticks. How ironic is that?! Maybe it is a good thing | get high.. 


"Gaaahhh." Slash Jr cooed, reaching out for one of the guitars. | handed it to him and he began..to chew on it. 
Slash and | laughed. It felt good to laugh with Slash. 


"Help me take this stuff into the main room." | told Slash. He nodded and we took the stuff out. | heard a 


whimpering sound coming from the floor and looked. Axi was bullying Stevie and Axl wasn't doing shit about it! 


"Axi knock it off." | scolded, setting the stuff on the floor. He glared at me then glanced at the toys. He grinned 
and crawled over with the other Mini Gunners but Stevie. He was sniffing and | felt terrible for him. 


"Axl tell your son to quit being a douche." | scowled, gently picking up Stevie. Axl glared dangerously at me. 


"He wasn't hurtin’ Stevie." He defended as | sat Stevie down next to the other Mini Gunners. Stevie reached for 
the drumsticks but Axi hit his hands with the mic. | nearly yelled at him when Slash Jr and Little Duff glared 
at Axi and crawled over to Stevie. Izzy Jr didn't say anything, he just gave Axi a Look that looked too much 


like Izzy giving Axl a Look whenever Axl's being a dick to me.. 


"Uh..am | the only one concerned that the Mini Gunners are taking sides already and they aren't even an hour 


old with us..2" Duff asked. | had to agree; this wasn't good. Stevie looked up at me and whined. 


"What?" | asked, gently picking him up. In one hand he tightly clutched the drumsticks which | thought was kinda 
cute. He whined again and looked at the kitchen. 


"Oh! You're hungry.” 


"No shit blonde." Axl sneered as | walked into the kitchen. God | hate Axl sometimes..but he is the singer and 
sort of leader and | guess | have to deal with his shit if | wanted to stay in GNR. | sighed heavily and placed 
Stevie on the counter and gave him a rattle to play with while | got him some baby food Duff bought. 


"Here ya gol" | said cheerfully. | got out a spoon and spooned some of that gross looking shit. | started feeding 
him and things went smoothly for a little while. When | finished the jar | threw it away and threw the spoon 


into the sink | looked at Stevie. He was grinning. 
"Happy now?" | asked. In reply he gurgled happily and hit me in the head with his rattle. 


"Ow." | said even though it didn't really hurt. "Gee love you too little guy." | said sarcastically. Then | softened 
as he dropped his rattle and extended his arms to me. "Seriously, | do love you." | said softly as | gently 
scooped him up. He grinned and rested his head against my neck. | walked back into my room. He was already 
asleep, his fingers still clutching the toy drumsticks. 


To Be Continued. 


A Second Chance: Chapter Five: Being a Father 


Author's Notes: 
To me, Izzy\'s the one with the most \'sanity\. So naturally he\'s the one to question the sudden appearance 
of five baby boys at a time when they can\'t raise themselves, much less children. 


kzys POV. 


What the hell am | supposed to do with a baby?! | can barely care for myself; let alone another human being. 


Especially one as young as Izzy Jr..l know, this is all an illusion causes by my heroin and Izzy Jr isn't real. 


Uncertain of what to do with him | sat him down on my bed. | immediately expected him to cry like Axi did 
when Axl put him down but he didn’t. Just stared at me with his wide, innocent brown eyes. | sighed softly and 
grabbed my guitar and sat down. Izzy Jr watched me play my guitar, amazed. | know he was because | saw 
amazement in his eyes. | smiled to myself and played more. What the hell am I going to do with him? He cant 
watch me play forever..can he? | wondered, still playing. OF course not. | told myself. He's a toddler | think they 
don't have long attention spams..sooner or later he'll be whining and begging. 


But | was wrong. Izzy Jr didn't whine or move even. He just watched me play. | glanced over once to see if he 
had fallen asleep and saw he was wide awake. | smiled at him and he smiled back and cooed a little. He's such a 


quiet kid.. like that. | stopped playing and sat my guitar down He crawled into my lap then and | picked him up. 


"Hey there little guy." | said softly to him. He grinned at me and cooed happily. | smiled at him as he tried to 
grab my nose ring. “ey that's not for you." | said, setting him down in my lap again. Just then Treader 
strutted in and | groaned softly. Treader was such an attention whore sometimes and | knew he'd get jealous of 
Izzy Jr. Treader stopped in his tracks and cocked his head at Izzy Jr. Please dont do anything stupid dog | tried 
to tell him but | don't think it worked. He strutted over to Izzy Jr and opened his mouth. 


“Treader no-"| started to shouted when | saw him lick Izzy Jr's face. Izzy Jr looked startled for a moment and 
| was sure he'd start crying. Instead he giggled and placed his hands on Treader's nose. For whatever reason 
the damn dog yelped and tried to bite my son | got pissed off and sat Izzy Jr down on my pillow before yelling 
at Treader for being so fucking stupid. | was yelling at him for so long | forgot about Izzy Jr until Treader 


gave a sudden bark. 


"Damn it Treader dorn't-" | started, turning around. Izzy Jr wasn't on the pillow nor on the bed. | heard a 


THUMP and | swear my heart stopped for a moment. 


"FUCK!" | shouted, jumping off the bed and nearly getting bitten by my dog. | looked on the ground to my left 
and saw Izzy Jr happily playing with my heroin needles. | gave a huge sigh of relief. "Thank god you're ok!" | 
said, gently picking him up. "That's not for you to play with little guy." | added when | realized he held a needle 


in his hand. | sat on the bed again and placed Izzy Jr in my lap. Then | pulled the needle away from him but | 
accidentally grazed his hand with it. 


God did he scream! | threw the needle aside and picked him up, running into the bathroom and setting him on 
the toilet seat. He stopped screaming but | didn't care. Imaginary baby or not | think | should help him. Or 
maybe | shouldn't..Fuck | should! | grabbed a bandage and placed it on Izzy Jr's cut. He giggled for whatever 


reason and cooed. | smiled and picked him up. 


We walked out and | walked back to my room. | sat him down in Treader's dog bed since he didn't have a crib. 
He'd be gone when | wake up in the morning anyway. | changed into some pjs then crawled under the covers. | 
don't really remember doing any heroin this morning..but then again | wouldn't remember if | did. | closed my 
eyes and dreamed of Steven being fired. Weird. 

JERI 

Sunlight shone through my room. | yawned and opened my eyes. | sat up, rubbing my eyes. That illusion was 

fun while it lasted. Poor little guy, he was almost real.. 


"Morning Treader." | said and froze. Treader was curled around Izzy Jr, who was sleeping peacefully. Oh 


tuck..what the hell am | going to do? | thought, staring hard at them. There's no way in hell Im raising a baby! 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Six: Slash and 


Author's Notes: 
Now that the introductions are over time to hit the real meat of the story. ;) 


Slash's PON. 


All right! | knew if | fought the others hard enough I'd get to keep Slash Jr. Slash Jr. That means he's a 
younger version of me. Which he is. | think....fuck thinking it hurts! 


"Gaba ooga ba?" Slash Jr asked me. 


"No idea what the fuck you just said but ok!" | said cheerfully. | carried him into my hotel room. Normally we 
live in the Hell House but Angel wanted us at this hotel for whatever weird reason. Hey, if it weren't for Angel 


we wouldn't have gotten the Mini Gunners! Or maybe we would have. 
"Aaaahhh..." Slash Jr cooed, tugging on my hair. 


"Hey stop that" | said laughing as | sat Slash Jr down on my bed. My hat was laying on my bed so he crawled 
over to it and crawled under it. He was so small the hat covered him completely, making him vanish and me 


laugh. 


"Aw little runt where did you go?" | said playfully, pretending to look around. | heard him giggle and | grinned. 
‘Little runt, where are you?" | called, slowly advancing to my hat. His giggling grew louder and | quickly swept 
my hat off of him. "Found yal" | said happily. 


"Ba ga bool" Slash Jr said happily as well. | laughed and placed my hat on my head. He whined though and 
outstretched his arms. 


"Aw, you want a hug?" | asked him softly, gently picking him up. He reached for my hat though and | quickly 
figured out what he wanted. Good thing | had taken some money from some chicks before we got the Mini 


Gunners. Now that we've got a record deal | have no idea what we'll do know though.. 


Later. 
| paced impatiently while the guy fitted Slash Jr's hat. Slash Jr kept cooing happily and | wondered if he sensed 
my impatience. Like me his hair covered his face and | was surprised he wasn't crying because he couldn't see 


me. Or anything else for that matter but babies are very strange yet very cool. 


"All done Mister Hudson!" The guy said proudly and | whirled around to see. Slash Jr was staring at me, his hat 
completing his look. 


"Wonderfull" | said cheerfully, paying the man before | scooped up Slash Jr. Normally I'm shy but | wasn't at 
the moment. Must be some sort of new parenting thing | guess. | carried Slash Jr as we walked out of the 

mall. People kept saying hi to me and Slash Jr. | keep forgetting Guns is already kind of famous here in LA. | 
wonder if this fame will affect the Mini Gunners... 


"Goo boo." Slash Jr said, pointing. | looked in the direction he was pointing. There were people walking around on 
that side of the street but a single person wasn't moving but standing. The person wore a pair of red stained 
jeans and a dark blue jacket with the hood pulled up despite the sunny day. Even though his/her eyes weren't 
visible | had the oddest feeling those eyes were staring directly at me and Slash Jr. | glanced around, wondering 
if he/she could be possibly looking at anybody else beside me and my son. Suddenly Slash Jr whined fearfully 


and | looked back. That person was crossing the road and coming straight at us! 


| had no idea who that person was nor was | about to find out. | whirled around and started running like hell. 
Slash Jr was crying as he held on to my neck tightly. Of course there was a possibility that the person wasn't 
after me but | had a very strong Axl-like feeling that he/she was after me. 


| kept running until | got into the hotel. Panting, | accidentally let go of Slash Jr. Thankfully a familiar pair of 
tanned arms grabbed him. | was kneeling on the floor, panting badly. 


"Are you ok Slash?" Steven's voice worriedly asked me. 


"Y-yeah I-I'm *pant® fine Steven.." | mumbled, finally getting my breath back | had to wait a few more 


moments before | could straighten myself. 


"What happened?" Steven asked worriedly. | glanced and saw Slash Jr and Stevie happily playing with each other 
on the ground. | didn't want Slash Jr listening so | whispered the best | could. When | finished Steven stared 


wide-eyed at me. "Y-you mean a hit-man?!" He squeaked, 


"Not exactly a hit-man but somebody bad" | said, trying to calm him down. | read somewhere babies could pick 
up on their parents’ emotions and the last thing | wanted was for Slash Jr or Stevie or both to pick up on our 


panic and panic themselves. 


"What the fuck are you talking about?" Axl's voice demanded. It occurred to me that we were in the lobby and 
people probably heard us. 


"We'll discuss it in the room." | muttered, picking up Slash Jr. Steven did like-wise with Stevie and we followed 


Axl back into our hotel room. The three of us said nothing as we walked. Finally, we walked into our hotel room. 


Now there's something you should know about our hotel room. | dunno what the other Gunners said about our 
room but it was one of those kinds of rooms that were like a mini house inside of it, with a small kitchen and 
equally small living room like space. You know it's got a couch and television and is considered a ‘living room’, 


though we were the first people in years to rent it. Something to do with strange things always happening in it 


and | think suddenly finding five adorable baby boys can be included to the list. 

Also with our hotel room were two rooms, one with a double bed and one with three beds and a pull-out bed 
couch. Naturally Axl and his girl Angel shared that room while the rest of us Gunners shared the other room. 
The way the hotel room is arranged is if we open the door and we're automatically in the kitchen and we can 
see clearly in the master bedroom | guess they call it. 

Well the moment we walked into the hotel room | noticed Axl didn't have his son. 

"Where's Axi?" 


"Oh Angel's changing him." 


"| was." We looked to Angel, who was leaning in the doorway of the bedroom, holding Axi. And wearing red 
stained blue jeans. Exactly like the person who chased us earlier. | let out a scream of terror. 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Steven: The Voice 


Author's Notes: 
Clever chapter name huh? I\'m lame | know Q~Q 


After this chapter the first POV. ends. Let the adventures really begin. ;) 


***For whatever reason when | copy/pasted this from DeviantART the spacing screwed up. Don\'t know why. 
So if it\'s oddly spaced, that\'s why. F% 


We all stared at Slash. Then | looked from Slash to Angel, trying to figure out why the hell she'd make Slash 
scream. He stopped when Axl told him to shut the fuck up. 


"A-Angell She was the one chasing after me and Slash Jr! | know it!" He accused, making me wonder if he was 


drunk or on heroin. 
"Slash you dumb ass Angel was here the whole time." Axl scowled. Slash stared. 


"B-but- | saw her-she had to have been- she has the same pants as the person.besides how do you know 
she was here the whole time?" Slash demanded. | sat on the couch, pulling Stevie along with me. | remember 


before Slash had left he had drank some beer.. 


| was here the whole time Slash." Angel said calmly, handing Axi to Axl. "Besides," She added. "I'm as about 


dangerous as Steven so calm down" 


"Heyl" | protested when | realized what she said They laughed as Slash mumbled something about pants and 
crazy people. "Slash if anybody's the crazy one.it's you." He shot me a glare as he sat next to me. He sat Slash 
Jr down on the ground. | did the same with Stevie. They started playing happily together and | smiled slightly. 
Slash and | are blood brothers and | knew Slash Jr and Stevie would be too. 


| glanced over at Stevie. He was curled up in a tiny ball next to Slash Jr, asleep. | smiled softly and picked him 
up. 


"Hey Popcorn, we're going to go out. Wanna come along?" Duff asked, picking up Little Duff. | hesitated. | wanted 
to go with them especially since they were taking their sons with them but | wanted to spend time with Stevie 


too. 


"Nah, | think I'll stay here." | answered. He shrugged. | watched them leave. | then went into my room, stil 
holding Stevie. He was awake and started cooing. 


"You and | are gonna have a lot of fun little guy. | promise." | promised Stevie. He grinned at me and smacked 
me with his rattle again. "Ow. Stop it." He giggled. | smiled | sat him down on the floor. | glanced out the window. 
It was a gray, cloudy day but the sun was fighting to shine. | understood how the sun felt. Trying to be sunny 


with all the depression around me. With Stevie around though l'm sure the depression will be dulled 


"Ooooh!" | heard Stevie exclaim. | laughed. What has him so amused? | wondered. 


"What did you find Stevie?" | asked, looking down. To my horror it was one of my bongs. "Shit!" | gasped. Stevie 
was about to put his mouth on it but | pulled it away quickly. Of course it made him cry. "Fuck." | groaned 
softly. | gently scooped him up and sat in the rocking chair. As | rocked him and he grew quiet | began to 
wonder what kind of coincidence this was. First | get the room with a rocking chair in the corner then | 
randomly buy baby toys and then Mini GNR show up at our door. Literally at our door. 

"Dada?" Stevie asked, cocking his head at me. 


"Yes? Hey that's your first word. Congrats." | smiled at him. He pouted, 


"Hungwe!" 

"Or maybe it's not your first word" | got out of the chair and walked into the kitchen. 

"| just fed you ya know." | said. | began to wonder if the other Mini Gunners could talk. Maybe they can and are 
just too shy. Or, a voice in my head said. They're afraid to talk Why would they be afraid though? We all love 
our children and they know it. Well if they are two or even one someone else had to have raised them before we 
got them. The voice said. Whoever he or she was scared the shit out of these guys somehow and now they're too 
scared to talk. Woah. That's so fucked up. 

Stevie blew a raspberry at me. | stuck my tongue out at him. He giggled again. | sat him on the table. 

"Now, are you really hungry or were you just talking?" | asked. He cocked his head. 


"Drug!" 


"Ok that doesn't tell me anything." | muttered, deciding just to give him a bottle for now. That fear isn’t lasting 


long though. At least with Stevie. He already trusts you and somehow he also knows youre his dad The negative 
voice continued as | warmed up a bottle of milk Talk to Angel, she might know a thing or two about these guys. | 
can't, | told the voice. She went to work. Where does she work? | dunno voice, she said something about a 
special hospital. | paused. Special hospital.of babies? Does that even exist? My thoughts were cut off by the 
microwave beeping. | took out the bottle and handed it to Stevie. He drank it hungrily. 


God | only fed him an hour ago and he's hungry again. Then again babies eat a lot. | looked at the clock. It read 
[2:00 PM. It was only noon. Just eight hours ago we found Mini GNR and to me it already feels like I've had 
them for years. Hard to believe. When Slash had called my name at four in the morning | had thought it was 
some drunk thing because when he's drunk he's random as hell. | certainly wasn't expecting a baby and the 
others certainly weren't either. Remember the look on Angel's face. God | was hoping that voice was gone. Why 
should |, | asked the voice. Just think | tried to remember. She had looked surprised like the rest of us. There 
was more. Voice shut up | was half asleep and surprised. I'm not gonna remember something like that, 


especially that early. 


"Gaah!" Stevie cooed. He threw the bottle down on the floor. | smiled a little. | rested my hand on the table. He 
crawled over to it. "Nom." He said, biting down on my hand. 


"Gee thanks." | said sarcastically. He did have teeth but they weren't fully grown "Owl" Those teeth did hurt 
though. | gently pulled my hand away. "My hand isn't your chew toy Stevie." | said. He gurgled and threw his 
rattle down. | sighed slightly. "Damn it Stevie.." | mumbled. | knelt down and picked it up. When | straightened | 
looked at him. He was playing with a butter knife one of us left out. He was happily pretending to stab the air... 


"The hell?!" | exclaimed. | pulled the knife away. "Stevie l'm damn sure you aren't supposed to play with knives!" | 
scolded. Stevie looked up at me. | handed him his rattle and he began to play with it. | sighed to myself. Are all 
little kids this violent?! | wondered. 


"Dadal" Stevie said cheerfully. | smiled at him and picked him up. He cooed then rested his head against my 


neck. | walked into the living room and sat on the couch. He fell asleep again. 


KEKE KE EE KK 


"Hi Angel." She jumped a mile then glanced. 


‘Oh, hello Steven. You scared the hell out of me." She said casually. Her long red hair was tied back into a 
ponytail. She wore a white coat that was buttoned up. Red was splashed against the coat. 


"Uh..what's that..?" | asked worriedly, eyeing the red. Stevie stirred in his sleep but didn't wake up. 
"Its not blood so don't freak out. Just a little accident is all" She said, glancing around the room. "Where's Axl?" 


‘Out still with the Gunners and Mini Gunners." She looked at me strangely. 


"Mini Gunners?" She asked blankly. | nodded cheerfully. 


‘Miniature Guns N Roses. It's what we decided to call these guys." At the mention of Mini GNR Stevie opened 
his eyes. He sat up and looked around, looking for Mini GNR | think. 


"Gaah?" He asked me. He locked around again. | smiled 
"Nah they're not back yet. Go back to sleep little guy" | told him. Stevie nuzzled my neck 

"| don't think you should get attached to him Steven." Angel muttered 

"And why not?" | asked. She hesitated then shrugged. 

"| don't know." She admitted. She continued to look around the room. She grabbed something and straightened 
"Bye," She said briskly to me. She headed to the door. Stevie moved his head and watched Angel leave. | felt 


him relax and | looked at him. 


"Boo!" He said cheerfully. He yawned and cuddled close to me. | smiled and held him tightly but gently. As Stevie 
slept an uneasy feeling washed over me. | sighed softly. Do all parents worry about their children all the time? 


Or is it only me..? 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Eight: Park Adventures 
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Once the Gurmers returned home they found a sleeping Steven on the couch. In his arms was a sleeping Stevie. 


Axl walked over to him. He sat Axi down 

"WAKE UP FUCKER!" Axl shouted in Steven's face. Steven jumped a mile, nearly losing his son 

"Damn it Axl!" Steven hissed as he gently tended to the startled, sobbing blonde boy. Axi cocked his head, eyes 
on Stevie. Axl and Steven said some swears towards each other but Axi didn't listen Steven gently placed 
Stevie on the ground Both boys eyed each other warily. Axl and Steven were in a yelling match now. Neither 
boys paid much attention. Axi extended his arms towards the blonde toddler and smiled almost apologetically. It 
was as if Axi was apologizing to Stevie for their little scuffle the day before. Stevie returned the smile and 
hugged Axi. 

Axl and Steven stopped in their tracks and looked at their sons hug. 

| hope my son doesn't become gay." 

"You're such an ass Axl. He's only like two for God's sake." 

‘lm just saying!" Steven rolled his eyes. Duff shook his head. Slash said nothing. Izzy sighed softly. 

"Oh yeah Angel was looking for you." Steven added as the five toddlers began racing each other. 

"Fantastic." Axl mumbled sarcastically. Izzy made a face. 

"I thought you liked her." Slash asked. The redhead shrugged. Duff gazed out the window. They had started to 
take their sons to the park but got sidetracked by..the bassist blinked. He didn't remember why they hadn't 
taken their sons out yet. It had something to do with the weather..he thought. 


Sol" Axl began cheerfully. "How about Izzy and | take the boys out to the park?" Izzy stared in surprise at Axl. 
Before he could protest Steven nodded eagerly. 


"tll be great for them!" 


"Yeah it would!" Duff chimed in. Slash only grunted. Izzy opened his mouth. 


"Wonderfull! Uh..you guys are going to buy clothes for them ok?" Axl asked. Izzy tried to talk his friend out of 
this as the two pulled on jackets. It was still a grey day out. 


"Ax | can't do this." Izzy whispered. 


"Why not? You and Izzy Jr get to spend a little time together. That and you look really really pale. You need to 
go outside more." Izzy rolled his eyes at Axl's half failed attempt to make him laugh. Izzy's chocolate brown 
eyes fell on his son Izzy Jr and Axi were playing with each other and laughing hard. Axl was smiling but Izzy 
didn't smile. Deep down he was afraid for Izzy Jr. How he couldn't explain. 


"Well, lets go boys!" Axl said cheerfully. At once Axi threw himself at Axls legs and attached himself there. 
Axl laughed softly. Stevie crawled over followed by Slash Jr. Little Duff walked over, half dragging Izzy Jr. Izzy 
and Izzy Jr stared at each other almost silently as Axl untangled himself from his affectionate son. Axl gently 
scooped up 

Stevie. Izzy did the same with Slash Jr. Axl looked at the trio. "You guys can walk right?" He asked hopefully. 
Axi nodded. The two started outside, the toddlers following them. 


"We look so strange," Izzy muttered to Axl. 
"How?" Axl asked as the three toddlers zipped past the two. 
"Well.we're two guys with five babies." Izzy muttered as Slash Jr tried to steal his hat. 


"You worry too much lzz" Axl said as they arrived to the park. Axl and Izzy placed the two boys on the 
ground to join their friends. The five began exploring the park. The park itself wasn't very big. But to Mini GNR, 
it was huge and full of wonder. In Axl and Izzy's eyes the park was old There was a rusty swing set with ugly 
yellow colored rubber seats, an old tire swing hanging on by a thread from a dying tree branch, a dirty, 
broken sandbox, a rusted slide, wooden monkey bars, and a completely broken down merry-go-round. 


But the area surrounding the playground seemed to make up for the playground’ horrible conditions. The grass 
was a glamorous green color that looked almost never disturbed by footprints of any kind. There was a lake in 
the middle of the vast grass lot. It waters were angry, moving quickly. Izzy made a mental note to keep the 
boys away from the lake. There were two benches on the left and right side of the lake. A woman sat on the 
left side but neither Axl nor Izzy paid much attention to her. She didn't even see them, her nose in a book. 
There was a forest leading out of the park but the two didn't plan on leaving the park 


"Are those boys yours?” An old man asked them. Axl smiled politely. 
"Yeah they are." The old man chuckled, then glanced at Izzy. 


"Poor man. Your husband must be hell on you with these kids." Izzy's face turned pink and Axl restrained a 


growl. 


"We're not married. Just friends." He huffed. The man chuckled. 


‘lm just pulling your leg Mr. Rose calm down" Axl blinked. He had forgotten about his kind of fame. "By the 
way," The man continued. "I'd leave now." 

"Why?" Izzy asked, ignoring his anger at being mistaken yet again for Axl's boyfriend. Wasnt that one of the 
reasons why we left Lafayette? he wondered for a moment. Weren't we tired of those assholes mistaking us for 
gay lovers..? 


"Well Mr. Stradlin, there's one hell of a nasty storm coming. It'll start any moment." The old man walked away 
before Axl or Izzy could thank him. The two watched him silently. He seemed to vanish out of their sight... 


Axl felt a cold feeling wash over him. At first he didn't know what was wrong. The hotel wasn't that far from 
them, it'd take only a few moments to walk there. There wasn't any rain yet and Mini GNR were quietly 
behaving. Wait a second. 


"Fuck! The boys!" Izzy and Axl exclaimed at the exact same time. They couldn't see any of the boys! 


"Split up!" Izzy ordered. Axl didn't hesitate. The two ran in different directions, calling for the boys. 


The young woman from earlier was still reading her book when she noticed out of the corner of her eye a 
toddler with long (Ok not that long but long for a baby) red hair. He looked lost, confused, and scared. She 
placed her book in her lap. 


"Hello little boy. Are you lost?" She asked him. She knew she shouldn't talk to the strange boy but she has 
seen him with his father just a few moments ago. She loved children and knew about the storm. The boy 
looked up at her. A grin lit his face and he toddled over. He extended his arms towards her. She smiled softly 
and gently picked him up. 


"Mommy!" He cooed and she laughed softly and gently. 


‘I'm not your mother little guy." She said. He cocked his head at her, his light gray eyes full of confusion. "But 


you are adorable. | bet your mother is very proud of you." He poked her stomach. 
"Mommy!" He repeated happily. The woman giggled. 


"You're so goofy.” She said with an almost motherly smile. She held the boy and talked to him in soft tones. 
Several men would approach her, claiming the lost boy was theirs. The first time she nearly handed the boy 
over but he had screamed and clung to her for dear life. She had swatted the man away and decided this boy 
(Whoever he was) was old enough and smart enough to recognize his own father. So what she did whenever a 
man would pretend to be boy's father was allow the boy to decide. So far he only whimpered and hid in her 
shirt. "What is your name little guy?" She asked him after a while. F / dont find his father soon | might have fo 


take him home and put up a flyer..but that won't work.at least it never has before that | could see from others’ 
trying.plus itd probably be kidnapping.but that storm is coming... 


"Axi." She looked at him. Axi gave her a toothy smile. Axi..what a strange name for a kid 
"Thank God you found my son!" A voice exclaimed. She turned her head to a man. He had long red hair and 
wore cowboy boots and leather pants. For a moment she had thought he was a woman. Axi, safely in her lap 


turned his head at the man's voice. He grinned happily. 


"Daddy!" He said eagerly, outstretching his arms. The man grinned and gently reached for him but she pulled 
Axi back. 


"What's his name?" She challenged. Why am / so attached to him all of a sudden? She wondered. Because,’ a 
voice in her head hissed. Look at him! He looks like a creeper! She was hoping to take the man by surprise. He 
didn't even hesitate though. 

"Axi. William Axi Rose." The man said simply. He pulled Axi out of her lap. Axi looked at her. 

"Mommy!" He sang. The woman blushes faintly and let out a shy giggle. 


"He's been calling me that for a while." She mumbled. The man chuckled softly. 


"Weird. For a while ‘Daddy' was the only word he could say.” He said almost doubtfully. The woman cocked her 
head. 


"How old is Axi?" She asked. He opened his mouth to answer but Axi held up two fingers. The man looked 


surprised but the woman seemed to realize something... 


"Hehe, here we are discussing your son sir and | don't even know your name" She said with a shy laugh. The 


man laughed at himself. 
"Oh! Right. lim Axl. Axl Rose. You already know Axi. And you are?" 


"Erin. Erin Everly." 


To Be Continued... 


Chapter Nine: Issuses 
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world. 


They Mini Gunners are weird, because they can\'t pronounce R words right (They always say things like 
\wite\’ or \wuv you\') yet they can say their own band name perfectly... 


Axl and Erin stared at each other for a moment. Just a brief one. Axl noticed how beautiful her sky blue eyes 
were. Axi whined impatiently though and tugged on Axt's hair. 


"Ow!" Erin gave a short laugh then covered her mouth shyly. Axl chuckled though. 
"Are you ok?" Erin asked giggling. 
"Yeah l'm fine. Just lost a few hairs is all." 


"BILLI" Axl and Erin looked at Izzy as he raced up, childless. "Axl we've got a- oh hello" Izzy said politely to Erin 
before turning to Axl again 


"What's up zz? Where are the others?" 
"That's..the problem Ax. | can't fucking find them anywhere!" Axl paled. Erin cocked her head. 
“There are others?" She asked. 


"Yeah, four more. They're not all mine | swear!" He added quickly when he noticed the slightly startled look on 
her face. "They're-just- it's a long story." Axl mumbled. He turned to Izzy. 


"We better hurry," He said softly. The wind was starting to pick up rather violently. 


"Can | help?" Erin asked automatically. She got off the bench and stared at them seriously. Izzy opened his 


mouth but Axl answered. 


"OF course beautiful" He said with a smile. On the inside he couldn't believe he just called Erin beautiful like 


"Let's split up." Izzy said, quickly coming to his friend's aid unintentionally. Erin and Axl nodded and the trio went 
their separate ways. Axl carried Axi for a while as they looked, Axl softly calling out to the baby Gunners. 


Axl remembered he probably shouldn't swear around his son "Er..sorry?" he said but Axi wasn't listening. Axi's 
gray eyes were fixed on something. Axl followed his son's gaze. Slash Jr, Izzy Jr, Stevie and Little Duff were 
sitting on the ground next to a tree. Four slightly older looking boys were playing around the tree, aware of 


their audience. One boy had blonde hair. The other three had black hair. 


"And now, watch as Nik and | jump off this tree branch!" The blonde was bragging. Axl frowned. That blond 
haired boy looked so familiar... 


"VINCE JR, GET YOUR SORRY ASS DOWN FROM THAT TREE BRANCH NOW!" Axl groaned softly. OF course..it has 
fo be- 


Vince Neil of Mötley Crue ran up to the tree. Vince Jr pouted 
"Aw c'mon Dad-' 

"Absolutely not!" 

"But you don't even care~" 

"Dont say that so goddamn Moud" 


"Damn, and | thought | was the worst father ever." Both blondes looked to Axl, who was grinning evilly. Axl sat 


Axi down as Vince stormed up to him. 


"You just shut the fuck up Rose! Or what was it your old name was? Bailey?" Vince raised his eyebrows and 
smirked as Axl clenched his teeth. 


"Don't call me that again you little shit," Axl growled. Vince stuck his tongue out at the singer and Axl took his 


chance. His fist made an echoing crack sound against Vince's mouth. Vince cried out and stumbled. 


"Hey leave my Dad alone!" Vince Jr cried. Axl turned to him, rage still inside him and he saw the fear in the 


young boy's eyes. He couldn't have been older than five. 


"l'm sorry," Axl mumbled, instantly regretting his actions. He offered his hand to Vince. Vince studied his hand 
carefully, then grabbed it. The moment his feet were firmly on the ground Vince's elbow cracked Axl's jaw. Axl 


yelped and was about to tackle the smirking singer when he felt arms wrap around him. 


"Damn it Axl," Izzy hissed. "Fucking grow up.” Axl struggled for a moment but he didn't want to hit Izzy. Izzy 


felt Axl relax in his arms and he released the redhead. 


"Are you ok Axl?!" Erin asked worriedly. Axl glanced at her, feeling more and more like a dick. He shouldn't have 


hit Vince in front of Vince Jr and the other kids but hearing that old name really shook him.. 
"Yeah l'm fine Erin" 


"Uh, HELLO! I'm the guy with the split lip here!" Vince whined. Sure enough blood was gently trickling down his 
lips. Erin frowned first at him, then at Axl. 


"You shouldn't have hit him! Especially in front of his son!" As Erin chided Axl about the "fight" Axi turned to 


Vince Jr. Vince Jr glared down at the smaller child. 
"Listen kid don't think | won't kick your-" 


| sowwe. About my Daddy." Vince Jr paused. If Axl had been paying attention he would have realized his son 


said more than just his favorite word for once. Vince Jr smiled suddenly at Axi. 


"Ah its ok. My dad's always getting into fights. My name is Vince Jr. This is Nik Sixx, Mickey Mars, and Little 
Tommy. We call ourselves Miniature Mötley Crue. And you guys?" 


Axi had no idea how to pronounce his own name but he did know three words. 
"Mini Guns N Roses." Vince Jr nodded. 
"Ah, cool! Wanna hang out sometime?" Vince Jr asked but Vince spoke then 


"Fuck nol I've gotta go to the hospital but first | gotta drop off you brats at our hotel” There was no warmth 


in Vince's voice at all. Vince Jr shrank back for a moment, then nodded. 


"See ya around kid." Vince Jr muttered as Vince strutted back to his car. Mini Motley Criie, looking slightly 
pained, followed after their uncle. Axl felt a fleeting pang of worry for the four boys but his attention turned 
to Axi when the small boy tugged on Axl's leather pant leg. 


"Daddy, why you hit?" Axl hesitated, then sighed deeply. 


Its a long story..that | really don't have time to explain," He said as he felt a rain droplet on his nose. He 
turned to Erin as the rain drops fell. He saw her shiver slightly and knew the rain was naturally cold for 


November. "Where do you live?" 


"I think it'd be better off if | stayed with you guys.if you don't mind of course!" Erin added quickly and almost 
shyly. Axl smiled but his smile melted along with the rain as the rain turned to buckets. The trio quickly 

gathered the startled and now fussing boys and ran back to their hotel. Soon Axl began laughing. He had no idea 
why. He felt childish but his laughter was contagious and it wasn't long before Izzy and Erin were laughing too. 


Axl supposed it had to do with running in November rain. 


The hotel loomed in front of them and the trio stopped running. Axi had fallen asleep as did the others. The 
three walked through the doors and instantly the darkness from the rain clouds and the cold, almost icy rain 
was gone, replaced by warmth and sickly colored yellow light. People in the lobby stared blankly but the trio 
didn't care. They had stopped laughing though as to not wake up Mini GNR. 


"What the hell you guys?" Duff asked as he, Steven, and Slash walked down the stairs. "Where were you? Slash 
and | were really starting to worry- and who is this?" Erin bit the inside of her lip but Axl just grinned. 


"This is Erin Everly guys," Axl said, half panting. He shouldn't have ran but he did anyway. "She's going to be 
staying with us for a while” The three smiled at Erin. 


"WAAAAHHHHH" Stevie's sudden wail made everybody jump. The Mini Gunners were awake and fussy again. 
Each Gunner grabbed their child and the boys calmed slightly. 


"We ran into Vince at the park," Izzy informed the guitarists and drummer as they all went back up the stairs. 
"He and Axl sort of gotten into a fight." 


"You get mad too easily Axl," Steven said cautiously. He knew as much as the other Gunners that referring to 


Axl as Wiliam Bruce Bailey would, without a doubt, cause somebody to get punched in the face. 


"Shut up." Axl grumbled as Axi cried. Suddenly Axl felt tired of his wailing son. "Here, hold him." He said and 
literally shoved Axi into Erin's arms. At once Axi stopped crying and rested his head on Erin's neck. He smiled 
at Axl and at once the anger in his heart faded. Not completely but enough. "I'm sorry I'm being so grouchy," 
He cooed to Axi, who giggled at him. 


The Gunners and Erin entered their room with a surprise. 


‘Oh hi guys!" Angel said with a smile as she quickly shoved something into her briefcase. Her smile disappeared 


though when she eyed Erin. "Who is this Axl?" She asked icily. Axl made a face. 


‘Calm down this is just a friend. Erin, this is my girlfriend Angel.” Erin and Angel eyed each other carefully. 


Erin saw her reflection in Angel's dark green eyes. Erin frowned slightly. Something was..off about this woman. 


"Axl can | talk to you out in the hall please?" Angel asked, her tone still cold like the outside rain Axl nodded 
and the couple went out into the hall. 


“Angel what is your deal?" Axl demanded. He noticed her outfit. Stained with red. "And what is that all over 
you?" Angel glanced down and Axl thought she grew a little pale. 


"This is nothing. Just paint." 


"But-" 


"Look Axl, there's something | need to tell you now." She growled. Axl glared at her but she held her place. 
"What Angel?" 


"I've decided to break up with you," Axl didn't say anything. He felt slightly hurt of course but he was actually 


beginning to wonder how he had fallen in love with her... 
"And..l'm pregnant. With your kid." 


"WAIT WHAT?!" 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Ten: Farewell Izzy Jr 


Author's Notes: 
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CRY. 


ALSO | WON\'T POST THE NEXT THREE CHAPTERS UNTIL | KNOW HOW MUCH THIS CHAPTER HIT YOU IN THE 
FEELS! AKA REVIEW THE HELL OUT OF IT! 


Axl had no idea what Angel's problem was. Two months ago they had met through a very strange series of 
events Axl is convinced was nothing more than a nightmare. They had begun dating then but their relationship 
had been a rather odd one. For one, something Axl didn't even realize until after Angel told him of her 
pregnancy, was that he knew very little about his own girlfriend. She claimed that she worked at a special 
‘hospital’. She always returned home with red "paint" on her white clothes. Axl didn't know much about clothing 
but he did know that red, especially since it almost looked like dried blood, stained white clothing. 


Another thing Axl realized was that Angel was..very strange. She always seemed cold towards the Mini 
Gunners but Axl couldn't figure out why. 


"Angel please," Axl was pleading after her announcement. She had not only told him about her being pregnant 
with his kid (It made Axl wonder if she was having an affair since she had put emphasis on Ais) but she 
informed Axl that he wouldn't be allowed to see his own child. 


"No Axl Rose," 


"Well why can't | see my kid after he or she is born? They are mine after alll" Slowly, Angel turned. Fury was 
in her green eyes but Axl didn't care. 


"Because Axl," she growled, causing Axl to back down a little. "I don't my child ending up like you. An insane 
asshole!" Before Axl could retort Angel slapped him across his face. Angel stormed off then, vanishing into the 
blackness of the outside world, leaving Axl in the dim piss yellow lights of the lobby. 

Axl was stunned. Actually he was more confused but stunned as well 

"Ouch," A voice said softly. Axl didn't have to turn to know who it was. 


"Fuck off Slash," 


"Are you fucking kidding me? Your girlfriend just slapped you and you honestly expect me to just leave you 


be?" The singer didn't answer and Slash sighed deeply. "Honestly Axl-" 

"Shut up." 

E 

"| said shut the fucking hell up you little bitch!" Slash fell silent. Neither man said a word 


"Motherfuck Axl," The raven haired guitarist said suddenly, appearing from thin air at the top of the stairs. 
Both band members turned to look at Izzy. He was looking seriously at the redhead. Slash waited for Izzy to 
start yelling. "Axis freaking out," Izzy said finally. "He keeps saying weird shit.." Axl and Slash quickly followed 


the smaller man back into their hotel room. 


Izzy was wrong about Axi freaking out; All of the Mini Gunners were. Duff and Steven look completely startled. 
Izzy looked slightly startled as well. Erin was holding Axi and trying to calm him down. She looked really relieved 


to see Axl as he ran up to her. 


"Axi son what's wrong?" The singer asked worriedly. Axi looked up at him, his gray eyes widening. Fuck he sees 
the handprint, Axl realized. He sensed Erin saw it too but she said nothing. Duff looked around the room, trying 
to find out what was scaring the boys. 

CRACK! The entire room lit up with lightening, making them all jump and causing the boys to wail. 


Thats what's wrong! Duff realized. It wasn't Axl's loud argument with Angel that scared them; it was only the 


storm. He glanced to the others as it clicked in their minds as well. 


‘Is that's what scaring you little guy?" Duff softly asked Little Duff. Little Duff nodded fearfully. "It's just a 
storm Little Duff," Duff tried to explain. Thunder echoed throughout the hotel, causing the boys to cry harder. 


Ok," Slash said, taking charge. "Maybe we should take them to our rooms. We can try to distract them. Kids 
are easily distracted like we are!" The Gunners nodded and mumbled as they disappeared, Erin following Axl into 
his room he not that long ago shared with Angel. Only Izzy and Slash were left. Slash nodded to Izzy before 
departing. 


Izzy looked down at Izzy Jr. lzzy Jr grew quiet and looked up at Izzy with his brown eyes that Izzy hated. Hell, 
Izzy hated everything about his son. How innocent and easily corrupted he could be, how quiet he was, how 


dependent he was on somebody who could barely fend for himself.he scooped up the toddler. 


always hanging around Izzy knew he couldn't do it without even Slash or Steven questioning him. They'd 
probably freak out at his decision..With one hand he leaned over the couch, careful not to harm his son, and 
gently picked up the toy guitar Steven had given them the day before. Izzy Jr gurgled with happiness and 
clutched the toy guitar to his chest. 


"Damn it Izzy Jr..l." Izzy honestly didn't know why he was explaining this to his son. Hell, Izzy didn't even think 
his son could even talk let alone understand. He sighed heavily. "We have to go somewhere." Izzy finally lied. Izzy 


Jr smiled a pure, happy smile. It made Izzy feel even worse. 


He peered into the closet, looking for a coat. He realized none of the other Gunners’ coats could fit him and 

cover Izzy Jr. Unless.his eyes fell on Duff's coat and he grinned secretly. He sat Izzy Jr down on the ground 
as he slipped the black coat on. The coat had the lingering scent of cigarettes and booze. Not a perfect thing 
for a toddler but it would do. Izzy gently scooped up Izzy Jr. He tensed completely when he heard footsteps 
from behind him. 


"Izzy?" Izzy groaned mentally. Of course Duff just had to be the one to walk in on him. "What are you doing?" 
Izzy had his back to Duff so the bassist couldn't see Izzy Jr. Miraculously Izzy Jr remained silent. 


"Is that my coat..2" Duff sounded really puzzled. 


"Uh..yeah.| really like your coat so | decided to borrow it” Izzy couldn't believe he just said that. He sounded 


like a creep. 
"But you have your own lzz," 


"l-I know but um.ah.." Izzy racked his brain for a logical answer. He found one but hated it. However Izzy knew 
sometimes logical answers were evil. "l-I wanted to wear it because, you know, it's yours and really warm 
and..." God Izzy knew he sounded so road gay right now. He felt heat rise in his face. Duff didn't comment. Izzy 


could imagine he was confused as hell. 


‘Izzy is there something you wanna tell me?" Duff asked, walking towards Izzy. Izzy nearly froze but he said 


no, and, holding Izzy Jr so the toddler wouldn't fall, ran out of the hotel room. 


"Remind me son to fix things with Duff," Izzy told Izzy Jr as he slowed himself down and walked out into the 
rain. He shielded Izzy Jr from the rain with Duff's coat. He walked to his car. "Wait.l forgot." Izzy said softly. 
For the briefest second Izzy wanted to turn around. He wanted to go back into the hotel. Even though he'd 
endure awkward questions from Duff it was better than this... 


But Izzy forced himself to gently strap Izzy Jr into the passenger's seat. He got in on the driver's side and 
started the car. He started driving, his heart growing heavy. 


‘Izzy Jr..l..l-l know it's stupid that l'm feeling like this..b-but..its better for you." Izzy's voice cracked. He felt 
the tears threatening to spill over. "Izzy Jr..l know my friends are keeping your..brothers | guess..but..please 


understand.'d be the worst father ever." He took a deep breath. At the stop light he harshly wiped his tears 
away. You have to be strong, Izzy told himself. /ts the least you can do for lezy Jr. 


‘Izzy Jr, you'll thank me someday. | know you will. You might not understand.but one day you will.and hopefully 
whoever will adopt you from this orphanage will love you and give you more than | ever could" Izzy didn't even 
notice he was driving. He didn't dare take his mind off his conversation. If he did he'd risk losing his courage. 


"Remember something though," Izzy said in a shaky voice as he arrived at the orphanage. It had taken him 
about 20 minutes to get there. It felt like hours though. Izzy killed the car and turned to Izzy Jr. Izzy Jr was 
staring intently at him. Izzy saw his son really was listening and (hopefully at least) understood. "I love you. | 
always will. A-and I'm doing this for your own good." Izzy felt the tears flowing from his eyes. For once he 


didn't even care. 


He unbuckled Izzy Jr and picked him up. The rain had lessened from what it was earlier but it was cold. Colder 
than rain should be. Izzy wondered if the coldness he felt was from his heart. Izzy Jr wound his legs around 
Izzy's waist and clung tightly to his father as Izzy walked across the long parking lot. 


Izzy sighed heavily. He didn't understand why he felt so guilty. Putting Izzy Jr in an orphanage would be the 
best for him. Izzy was too fucked up to care for a toddler. He wasn't doing anything wrong. This was all his 
choice. Yet this felt far worse than sneaking heroin back home and having Axl catch him at it. What if some 
creep adopts him? What if some pedophile or mass murder adopts him? What if he grows up vowing revenge on his 
parents for allowing a ternble family to adopt him? What if the people who adopt him hate him and turn him 


cruel? 


"Daddy?" Izzy's worries vanished as Izzy looked down. Completely startled by Izzy Jr's voice. Izzy had been 
pretty much convinced that his son- Izzy Jr just didn't know how to talk Izzy Jr stared up at Izzy. He smiled. 
| love you!" That did it. Izzy felt his heart go numb. Sobbing silently Izzy walked up to the door. He paused, 
trying to collect himself. 


‘| love you." Izzy Jr chirped. 


"l-I know little guy," Izzy whispered. He opened the heavy wooden door. He walked up to the lady at the front 
desk. 


"Hello!" She said brightly. Izzy grunted. "Are you here to adopt or-" 


| wanna place this one in here." Izzy hadn't meant to sound so cold. The lady narrowed her eyes at him. 
Couldn't she see that Izzy had been crying? Crying for God's sake! That was something Izzy Jr did. She copied 
down a bunch of info about Izzy Jr. Then the lady made Izzy sign a bunch of stupid forms. 


"You know," She said, watching him sign. Izzy sat Izzy Jr down on the little counter. The toddler amused himself 
at once with the bell. "You can't get him back once you drive away. You'll never know what he'll be like in the 


future." Izzy said nothing for a moment. 


"Ma'am," Izzy said quietly, trying not to show how much he was hurting already. "Believe me, if | didn't believe 
this was the best for him, | wouldn't be doing this." The lady nodded sadly. 


After Izzy finished with the dull papers a muscular man appeared. He silently and almost roughly scooped up 
Izzy Jr. Izzy fought down the urge to tell the man to be gentle. The man began to walk towards the toddler 


wing. 


"DADDY" Izzy Jr screamed. He outstretched his arms towards his father and every ounce of Izzy wanted 
nothing more than to run. To run over to Izzy Jr, pull him away from the harsh man, and run off and raise 
his son like he wants very badly to. But Izzy, feeling worse than dirt, turned his back on Izzy Jr. Once again he 
ran out the door. He didn't think he could bear to see Izzy Jr's hurt face. 


Izzy threw himself into his car. He sat in the driver's seat for a few minutes, sobbing hard into his hands. 
Then he forced himself to look up. He glanced to where Izzy Jr had been moments ago. He saw something in 
the seat. Izzy frowned, then clicked on the lights. Suddenly laughter bubbled out of the small man He laughed 
with relief. It was only Izzy Jr's toy guitar. Izzy froze. He had wanted Izzy Jr to keep it. To remember him by. 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Eleven: Pain 


Author's Notes: 
Violence is violence. 


| blame this violent tv. show my brother was watching when | constructed this chapter. >.< 


Sexual innuendos are sexual innuendos. :3 


Duff looked to his son 


"What do you think's up with your Uncle Izzy?" Duff asked. Little Duff shrugged his shoulders and drank the 
milk Duff had just given him. "Do you think he's road gay?" Little Duff tilted his head in confusion. "Do you 
even know what that means?" Duff said more to himself than his son. Little Duff gurgled happily. 


"Jack Daniels!" 

"No." Duff groaned. His son's favorite (And only) two words just had to be about alcohol. Duff didn't really mind 
so much but it was on his conscious. "Come here," Little Duff stood on shaky legs. He took one small step and 
fell forwards. Thankfully he fell into Duff's arms. "Are you ok?" Duff asked as he held his son close to his 
chest. 


"Yesh." Little Duff chirped. Duff chuckled softly. He headed up the stairs and stopped at the Master Bedroom 
door. He gently sat Little Duff down and knocked. 


"What?" Axl's voice demanded. Duff opened the door slightly and poked his head in Erin was perched on the 
bed, talking softly to Axi, who was dozing off. Axl was standing next to Erin. He was only in his boxers. 


"Ax what are you doing?" Duff asked quietly as to not alert Axi. 

"Well | was soaked from the run/walk so I'm getting dressed," Axl remarked. "Now what is it?" Duff hesitated. 
Izzy's business was his own. Informing Axl probably wouldn't do anything other than make the homophobic 
ginger mad. 

"Is Izzy road gay?" Axl froze. Duff regretted asking. Then Axl let out a forced laugh. 


"Of course he's not! He knows better!" 


"What do you mean he knows better?!" Duff exclaimed but Axl ignored him. Duff stared at Axl's back as Axl 
pulled on a shirt. He turned to Duff. 


"Get out man," The ginger ordered. Duff sighed and closed the door. Axl pulled on a pair of white shorts and 


grinned at Erin. Erin rolled her eyes. Axi was fast asleep. 
Duff glanced at his son with a shake of his head. 


"You're living in a crazy world Little Duff," he remarked. Little Duff didn't respond Duff frowned. Something 
was really wrong with the toddler. He was whining and looking around. "What is it son?" Little Duff's lips formed 
the problem but he couldn't say it. He looked around more. He started to crawl towards the steps. 


"Woah now," Duff said, quickly grabbing Little Duff. He squirmed though, trying almost desperately to get out 
of Duff's arms. The action earned a frown from the bassist. "What's wrong?" Little Duff whimpered. "Does it 
have to do with Izzy?" Duff questioned. Little Duff hesitated, then nodded slightly. Duff's frown deepened. He 
was worried about Izzy now. What was wrong with Izzy that Little Duff seemed to understand? 


Meanwhile.. 


ust give him the toy and leave just give him the foy and leave lzzy told himself over and over again as he 
walked back to the orphanage. He held the toy guitar to his chest. Just give hm the toy and leave just give him 
the toy and leave. 


Izzy forced the doors open with one hand. The woman at the desk looked slightly surprised to see him. She 
smiled at him. He returned it hesitantly. 


"He's in the toddler ward to your right," She said warmly. Izzy was slightly startled but he was in too much of 
a hurry to comment. He walked briskly down the right hallway. Just give him the toy and leave just give him the 
foy and leave. |zzy told himself over and over as he walked. He didn't want to give into his heart. He couldn't 


raise a child, he wasn't fit or sane enough to do so. 


Izzy walked into the toddler ward. He saw Izzy Jr all right. Izzy Jr was looking up in terror at a man who was 
holding him. The man had slicked back balding blonde hair that was bleached. It looked terrible. He wore no shirt 
and looked like he had tried to tan but failed at it and had a very noticeable beer belly. He had an ugly plaid 
jacket on him that made him look really fat. He wore shorts that exposed chalk white legs. his arms were badly 
sunburned and his blonde mustache had black in it, making Izzy wonder if he had tried to dye it black. 


"Aren't you a cutie?" He was cooing to Izzy Jr. Izzy Jr looked purely afraid. 
"D-daddy.." he whimpered softly. Izzy felt Izzy Jr's voice tug on his heartstrings. The man's hand suddenly 
came down on Izzy Jr's head. He began to stroke his hair. Izzy Jr squirmed around in fear. A fierce rage boiled 


inside of Izzy. He let out a deep growl. 


"Get the fuck away from my son right now you goddamn creep!" Izzy shouted angrily. He threw himself at the 
man. Startled, the man accidentally dropped Izzy Jr but Izzy thankfully caught him in time. 


: Daddy!" 


"Nice to see you too son," Izzy smiled down at him. Izzy Jr grinned and grabbed his toy guitar. Izzy chuckled 


softly. 
"Hey man what gives?!" 


"This is my son mon. It was a mistake putting leaving him here." Izzy Jr giggled as Izzy walked back to the main 


area. 


"Well," The lady at the desk said, making Izzy jump a mile. "I see you changed your mind," Izzy turned to look at 


her. 

"Um..yeah | did..my name is Izzy." 

‘lm Annica" Izzy smiled politely. 

"That's a pretty name," he said hesitantly. He felt slightly awkward, talking to her and holding Izzy Jr. Even 
though he sincerely doubted Izzy Jr would remember this it still felt strange. He wasn't flirting with her 
necessarily. Just having a conversation with her was all. 


"That didn't take very long for you to change your mind," Annica noted. Izzy shrugged lightly. 


‘lm an idiot. What can | say?" He said with a goofy smile. She giggled. Izzy Jr shifted in Izzy's arms. "I better 
take this little guy home now to his friends," Izzy said softly. Annica smiled at Izzy Jr who cooed at her. 


"Bye little guy," She said smiling. She glanced to Izzy. "And I'll see you later," She said with a wink, making Izzy 
laugh. 


"Alrighty," Izzy said warmly. As he walked out of the orphanage he felt a strange sensation in his heart..he 
shrugged it off though. 


"Daddy." Izzy Jr said brightly. 


‘lam so sorry son. | won't lose you again..." Even as Izzy spoke his brain wondered what kind of Hell he would 
be putting his son through. 


Later... 


Axi opened his eyes. Neither Mommy nor Daddy noticed. They were talking softly about grown-up stuffs Axi 
didn't understand. He sensed something wasn't right. His daddy looked really happy and his mommy looked much 
kinder than the mean red-haired lady that hurt his daddy. Daddy didn't know he knew but that mark on his 


face was too obvious. Yet something was off other than the mark. Axi knew exactly what it was but he had no 


idea how to tell them. He could barely talk. He cooed to them. 


"Oh, you're awake!" Mommy said cheerfully. Axi liked her smile; it was warm and nice. But she didn't understand 


and he didn't expect her to. Maybe Daddy would..Axi cooed again. Daddy looked at him. 


"Hello Axil" Daddy said warmly. Axi didn't understand why they were so.loving towards him. That red-haired 
lady wasn't so nice to him and his friends. Was that why they were putting on smiles? To prove to Axi that 
they loved him? He wished he could tell them they didn't need to pretend and that he already knew how much 


they loved him. He frowned, the feeling of unease coursing through his small body. There was only one way for 


‘Oh! What's wrong Axi?!" Mommy exclaimed, gently scooping him up. Axi only wailed. 
"What's wrong with my little child?" Daddy gently asked. Mommy frowned. 


"He's not wet.maybe he's hungry.’ To their surprise Axi shook his head. "Then what's wrong?" Mommy asked. 
Axi pointed to the door. His parents looked. Then Daddy walked over to the door and opened it. Standing in the 
doorway was Izzy and Izzy Jr. Izzy looked a little surprised but Izzy Jr smiled at Axi. Axi immediately stopped 
crying and returned the smile. The two Gunners sat the boys down. Axi crawled over to Izzy Jr and hugged 
him tightly. The three adults laughed. 


The two toddlers played. Axl glanced to Izzy. His friend looked terrible. Normally so calm and mellow-looking Izzy 
looked...like pure hell. Axl knew Izz did heroin but Axl could never tell when he was high or not. Well the others 
could never tell but Axl could. But this was worse. As if zz had put through some emotional shit.lzz was 
always there for him during high school always helping him with his abusive step-father. Time for Axl to 
repay him for that. 


Izzy walked over in a feigned attempt at being his normal calm self. He didn't look Axl in the eyes though. He 


already sensed the redhead knew. Erin must have sensed something too. 

‘lm..going to go make dinner ok?" To be honest Izzy didn’t think she could cook to save her life. If of course 
her life was in danger. Shit | gotta get my head straight he thought with a slight shake of his head. He felt Axl 
pull him into a hug. Axl was so clingy sometimes it was aggravating yet Izzy stayed by his side. Why shouldn't 
he? 

"What's up |zz?" Axl asked in a soft tone. "Why do you..look like you've been crying..2" Izzy hesitated. 

"You're gonna be pissed.” 


| won't. | promise." 


"Well._.put Izzy Jr in an orphanage-" Axl changed almost at once. His eyes had been full of warmth and 


understanding. That was replaced by anger and coldness. In a flash Axl roughly shoved Izzy onto the bed. 
Startled, Izzy could only stare wide-eyed at Axl. Axl was glaring dangerously at Izzy, his right hand curled into 
a fist. He was going to hit him. Izzy didn't doubt it. For what felt like eternity Axl glared down at Izzy. 


He then raised his fist suddenly. He swung down but Izzy caught his fist and ended up bringing Axl down onto 
the bed next to him. The singer tried to swing at Izzy again but Izzy grabbed both his wrists and pinned him 
down. Unintentionally Izzy ended up straddling Axl's waist but neither noticed, 


"Damn it Axl," Izzy growled into Axl's ear. "Calm the fuck down." 


"Get off of mel" Again Axl changed. This time he was looking at Izzy pleadingly. "Come on man you know this 
feels soo." The guitarist sighed softly. 


"IIl only get off if you promise to calm down" 
"| promise!" 
"AND not try to kick my ass," Axl grumbled. 


"Woah. What the FUCK?!" Both tensed. Izzy glanced back, giving Axl the opportunity to shove Izzy off him. Duff 
leaned in the doorway, looking surprised. "Izzy what the hell man?" He asked with a chuckle. "First you were 
flirting with me and now you're trying to bang Axl. ls there something you wanna tell us?" Izzy's face darkened 


to match Axl's hair color. 


"No! Of course not! Axl's like a brother to me and | don't know you all that well Duff! Shit-| mean-fuck," Izzy 
groaned as Duff laughed. Axl stared stonily at them. 


"Fuck you both," he snarled, getting out of the bed. He walked out of the room quickly. Duff was still chuckling 


at Izzy, whose face was a deep shade of red. 
"Goddamn it Duff | didn't mean-" 


"Daddy?" Axi's voice called. The two glanced. Axi was crawling after Axl who apparently didn't hear his son. Axi 


stood on his small legs. 


"Hey Axl," Duff called. The redhead didn't hear him though. Axi began to follow Axl. Axl headed down some 
stairs. Axi hesitated. Izzy and Duff both watched in horror as Axi took one step and fell down the stairs. 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Twelve: Sweet Child 0 Mine Axi Rose 


Author's Notes: 
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Sorry | disappeared for a while. | had to deal with unexpected personal problems. xP 


Is this the last time Angel, Axl\'s clearly unhinged ex-girlfriend, will make her appearance? Or is there more to 


her than meets the eye? 


Also | don\'t remember if | said this or not but Nini GNR are so strange..they can pronounce Mini GNR 
perfectly but when it comes to other R-words, even Guns N Roses, they always sat w. Like \\Guns N Woses\. 


It\'s so strange. *shrugs her shoulders * 


Axl scribbled in a legal pad. The scribbles turned into words. The words became lyrics. Seated next to him was 
Izzy. Sitting in Izzy's lap, asleep, was Izzy Jr. Now that Axl had completely forgotten about his anger towards 
Izzy he was glad his friend got his son back. Seated on the other side of Axl was Erin. Her hand rested on Axl's 


arm. Mainly to keep him calm. 


Footsteps. Axl didn't raise his head. He didn't want anybody see his face. Read his pained eyes and the stupidity 
in his head. He heard Slash grunt. 


"Is Axl ok?" He heard Steven ask. 


"Of course he is. Its Axi we gotta worry about," Duff said. Wasn't it Duff who had brought along the legal 
pad? Or was it Slash? Maybe even Steven? Axl didn't remember. He had been sitting in that chair for a couple 
hours. He felt a twinge of pain when he stretched out his legs for he hadn't moved them in a long time but he 
didn't care. He felt so fucking stupid on so many levels. 


The scene from earlier kept flashing into his head: Hearing Duff or Izzy calling his name and turning in time to 
see Axi stumble down the stairs. The toddler hadn't fallen very far, only down like three or four steps before 
Axl had grabbed him. Still, the boy had been out cold and Axl had a total meltdown. He didn't remember 
anything after seeing Axi's startled, blank eyes and hearing Izzy and Duff shout. 


Now, here in the hospital, Axl tried to remember. Which Gunner drove him here? Did any of them even do it? 


Did Erin call an ambulance? Did any of this even matter?! 


"Mister Rose?" Axl's head snapped up. He suddenly felt like a teenager again, in trouble for God-Knows-What- 


But-Boy-Was-He-Going-to-Get-a-Beating-For-It. Except he wasn't getting a beating. Axi couldn't hurt him, Izzy 
wouldn't, and Erin was too sweet. He half-expected the nurse to correct herself and say ‘Mister Bailey’ But 
she didn't of course. 

‘Im pleased to tell you that your son is ok," Relief flooded through Axl. He grinned and ignored the tears this 
time. They were tears of relief. He let out a laugh and jumped up, wrapping his arms around the nurse. The 
nurse laughed. 

"Thank you so much," he whispered. 

"Thank the doctor Mister Rose. But..be prepared for a lecture," She started to warn. Axl didn't hear her. Like 
an excited child on Christmas day he bolted out of the waiting room, not waiting for any of the Gunners. He 
ran straight into the ER. And nearly ran into Angel. 

"Youl" The two growled, glaring at each other. 

"What are you doing here?" 

"That's something | can ask you you whore!" 

"I fucking work here you stupid shit!" 

"Really? This is the special hospital?" Angel hesitated and Axl smirked. 

"Gotcha" 

"Ok ok so this isn't my hospital. | was having an ultra sound." For a moment Axl forgot. Then he remembered. 
Oh...right. You still won't let me see my child when it's born will you?" 

"No." 

"Please! | at least wanna know if the baby will be a boy or girll" 

"No way in Hell Axl," Angel said darkly. Her eyes fell on something behind him and her expression changed from 
anger to fear. Axl looked back. All he saw were the other Gunners with Mini GN'R and Erin. When Axl looked to 
Angel she was gone. He stared for a moment at where she was then shook his head. 

"Was that..?" 


"Yeah, it was Slash," Slash shook his head of long curls. Slash Jr giggled and tugged on Slash's hair. 


"Damn it stop it" Slash scolded, making Axl laugh. The other three merely smiled. Erin rolled her eyes. 


"Excuse me..which one of you are Mister Bailey?" Axl tensed. Duff quickly pointed to Axl. The doctor studied 


Axl closely. "How did your son fall down the stairs?" He asked quietly. Axl frowned. Then became furious. 
"Are you fucking saying | shoved my own son down the stairs?!" 
"You said it Mister Bailey not me," 


"Now hold on a goddamn second!" Axl nearly shouted. "| would never do that to my own son! Never!" 


give me that look!" He snapped when he realized he shouldn't have said that. 
"YOU FUCK!" 


"Axl calm down!" Izzy exclaimed, handing Izzy Jr to Erin and restrained the singer. Axl let out a growl and 
suddenly back-handed Izzy right across the startled guitarists mouth. For a moment there was stunned 
silence. Even Izzy looked like he couldn't believe what just happened. His grip on Axl had weakened and Axl 
yanked away from his friend, nearly causing Izzy to fall. 


"Mister Bailey," The doctor said sternly, making Axl jump. "I did not say your friends didn't do it. Your son is 


alright miraculously but it is plain to me that you can not raise children-" 


"What?!" Axl exclaimed. "I-I know | hit Izzy b-but | d-d-didn't mean to! Honest!" he whimpered. Izzy sighed 
softly. His mouth still stung but..oh hell, they fought all the time didn't they? Axl was the biggest prick he 
knew. Deep down, under those serious moods swings was a very caring father and Izzy didn't want to know 


what would happen if his son was taken away. 


"Doc," Izzy said smoothly. "Axl's a wonderful dad. We all are," he added almost pointedly as Erin handed him his 
son back. The doctor studied the four toddlers. Izzy Jr hid in Izzy's neck, Slash Jr didn't even see the doctor, 
and Stevie just gave the doctor a goofy Steven-ish grin. Little Duff however stared seriously at the doctor. 
Slowly, he raised his small hand. And flipped the doctor off. 


The five Gunners exploded in laughter. Little Duff smiled innocently. 


"That's not funny guys," Erin said failing to restrain a giggle. The doctor shook his head and mumbled 


something. 


"Daddy!~" Axi's voice sang from the ER. room. At once the four toddlers turned their heads and grinned. The 


Gunners walked into the room, ignoring the doctor's protests about ‘No Visitors’. 


"Visitors my ass," Axl scoffed. "I'm his fucking father and you guys are his uncles." The others chuckled in 


response. Erin rolled her eyes. 


"What does that make me Axl?" She asked. Axl hesitated. 
"You'd be Axis mommy!" 
"Steven!" 


"What? Axi calls her Mommy," Steven said defensively. Axl didn't answer. He was blushing faintly and looked 
away quickly. His eyes settled on Axi and he smiled. 


Axi had a bandaged wrapped around his head but that didn't seem to bother him in the slightest. He gave Axl 


a pure, happy smile when he recognized his father. Axl returned the smile and gently scooped him up. 


"Hey little guy," Axl cooed softly. Axi giggled brightly. Erin smiled and stepped next to Axl. Axi saw her and 


reached out to her. 


"Mommy!" Axi chirped. "Daddy! Mini GNR!" Axl stared. He didn't know his son could recognize Mini Gn'R. At least 
not yet.. 


"Axil" The boys said happily. The Gunners were surprised for a moment then shrugged their shoulders. Axi 
nuzzled Axl's neck and Axl sighed softly with happiness. 


"Axl?" He turned his head. Erin was frowning. "There's a doctor coming." 
"Awesome! | can sign my son out now!" 

"Mister Rose he needs to stay here," The doctor tried. 

"Nooo he doesn't. He's fine. Right Axi?" Axi giggled. 

"Yeah Daddy!" He chirped. 


"Mister Rose your girlfriend informed me that he needed to stay." Axl stared. He hadn't officially asked Erin 
out yet so technically he had no girlfriend. 


"Who?" He asked suspiciously. 
"Why Miss Angel of course,’ He said almost dreamily. Axl narrowed his eyes. 
"We broke up. And don't trust her," Axl added. "She's fucking nuts." 


"Just because she slapped you doesn't mean she's nuts!" The doctor snarled. Axl growled but Slash tugged on 
his arm. 


"Let it go man," He said softly. Axl mumbled but finally nodded. Despite the doctor's protests Axl and the gang 
walked to the front desk where Axl started to sign stuff but the nurse-in-charge stopped him. 


"Sir did the doctor give you permission to take this child out?" She asked. Axl opened his mouth but Erin 


answered. 
"Of course he did Lily.” Erin said casually. "But even if he didn't we'd still take him home." Lily shook her head. 


"You're fucking nuts Everly," She said. Then she smiled and gave the Gunners a wink "I'm going to turn my 
head and pretend | don't see you." She said, turning her head. Axl grinned at Erin as they all walked out of the 
hospital. 


"Smooth," He complimented 
"Thank you," Erin said beaming. They smiled at each other for a moment. Then Axi whined with impatience. 
"Sweepy," Axi pouted. The other Mini Gunners nodded sleepily. 


"Don't worry lil guys we'll take you home," Axl promised. "And then you can sleep." But that didn't stop the 
boys from falling asleep in their fathers' arms. Not that it bothered them one bit. 

KERKE 

It was night time. Axl was sitting at a table in his master bedroom. A small lamp was on. The rest of the room 
was dark. Axi slept in the bed. Axl's hand moved. He had been inspired by Erin and was just finishing it up. 
Thoughts danced around his exhausted mind. We gotta move out in three days.Angel only rented this room for a 
week. Thankfully she was stupid enough to put the room under my name and not hers.Erin's super cute but she's 
so shy./ have to get to know her better. hope lzzy learns being a father isn’t hornible like he thinks..Duff needs to 


even remember my goddamn drummer.. 

Axl heard Axi sigh contently in his sleep. He turned his head and stared at his son. The light illuminated Axi's 
head and small arms curled tightly around his pillow. The bandage looked ghastly on his head. But Axi didn't 
seemed to be bothered by it as he sighed again. God / love that kid.he's so sweet..hehe sweet child of mine..thats 
what Axi is... 


Just like that a light bulb went off in Axl's tired mind. He grinned down at his paper and added Sweet Child 0: 
Mine to the lyrics. 


Perfect He smiled sleepily and soon fell asleep in the chair with his head on his arms on the desk 


To Be Continued... 


Chapter Thirteen: Breakdown 


Author's Notes: 
..Unexpected-ness everywhere. 


You guys are officially caught up with DeviantART! :) 
Now like my DA fans you\'ll have to wait for Chapter Fourteen. xD 


THE UPCOMING SCENES ARE A BIT INTENSE! JUST A WARNING! 


Morning. At least that's what Steven had said. 

"Good morning little Adler!" Steven cooed. He scooped up Stevie, who was still half-asleep. He gave his father a 
sleepy smile. "Are you hungry?" Steven asked. Stevie nodded. Steven paused. Then he grinned wickedly and 
started tickling Stevie. Stevie giggled and squirmed in Steven's arms. 

"Hungwiel" Stevie cried. Steven laughed. 

"That's better," He said brightly. He carried Stevie down the stairs. "Um. don't know much about babies..or 
toddlers..so | assume you still drink from a bottle right?" Steven asked. Stevie shrugged. "Of course you 
wouldn't know." Steven said to himself. He peeked into the cabinets and found toddler food. Whatever toddler 
food is. 

Steven fed Stevie and smiled at Slash as Slash walked into the room carrying Slash Jr. 

"Hey Steven," 

"Hi Slash!" 

"Whatcha doing?" 

"Feeding Stevie. You?" 

"Taking Slash Jr outside. | forgot you can't smoke around little kids." Steven rolled his eyes. 


"Really Slash?" 


"Hey just be glad | realized it before he suffocated" Steven stared at Slash's back as he walked to the back 


door. 


"That's fucked up," 

"Shut up," Slash walked out the door after kicking it open Steven watched him 
"Daddy!" Stevie cried. Steven looked at him 

"Yeah?" Stevie smiled And smacked Steven in the head with his rattle. 


"Goddamn it stop that," Steven scolded. He snatched the rattle away. At once Stevie began to cry. "Oh," Steven 
said startled. He hadn't expected Stevie to cry. "Shhh don't cry Stevie," Steven said softly. He plucked Stevie 
from his high chair. Stevie only cried harder. "No no stop," Steven said. "I know! Wanna go outside?" Stevie 


stopped crying. 
"Owsite?" 
“Close enough." Steven said, walking outside. He had been half-hoping to see Slash. But no luck. Oh well. 


Steven carried Stevie out to the front. He sat the toddler down and allowed Stevie to explore. He then looked 
around. Nobody was around.he pulled out a bong and began to smoke it. A bony cat with almost no fur walked 
up to Stevie. He giggled and started stroking it. 


"S-Stevie don't play with wild animals," Steven tried to talk through the smoke but choked on it. Stevie didn't 
pay his father any heed. "Fuck | got to go inside. Will you be ok out here?" Steven asked. His vision was 
becoming blindingly colorful. Stevie giggled in response. The blonde drummer hesitated. He pulled off his jacket 
and wrapped it around Stevie and the cat. "H-h-here. Warm," Steven said. He turned to the hotel door, took a 
few steps, and fell over. Stevie didn't even notice. The little blonde felt something rub his side.. 


"Owie," Stevie said. He pulled off the jacket and something clanged to the ground. Stevie looked down. A small 
kitchen knife glistened in the rising sunlight. He cocked his head. "Pway!" He coved, picking up the weapon. The 
cat mewled and playfully pounced on Stevie. But it's sharp claws dug into the toddler's back. "Hey!" Stevie 
yelped. He shook the cat off and turned to the cat. "Bad!" Stevie scolded. 


He raised the knife. The cat tried to run but Stevie stomped hard on it's fragile tail. CRACK The cat yowled. 
Steven stirred in his drugged ‘slumber’ but did not open his eyes. 


"Bad cat!" Stevie said, swinging the knife down like how he saw someone do. The cat howled. Stevie kept at it 
with the knife. Red liquid spilled out and stained the green grass. But Stevie didn't see himself hurting the cat. 


In his mind he was in a dark place. Machines whirred and through the darkness he saw an outline of a boy and 


a woman. 


"Get back here!" She yelled but her voice was distorted as if she spoke while underwater. 


"No way in Hell mate!" The boy yelled He too sounded like he was underwater. He ran but didn't get very far. 
The woman's arm shot out and gripped his arm. "We're getting out of here you bitch!" 


"How dare you call me a bitch you brat!" She screamed. Distant crying from other toddlers echoed in the 
metallic room. Stevie mimicked their cries. Through his tears he saw the woman raise a knife and swung it 
down to the boy. Dead Dead dead dead dead The word chanted over and over. That is how you punish people 


according to the woman. 


"Stevie! Stevie!" A voice yelled frantically. A tanned hand waved frantically in his face. Stevie blinked through his 


tears as his hand stopped moving. The cat lay dead, it's neck split wide open 


"Dead dead dead!" Stevie began to sob for in his eyes it was the dead boy with no face who was dead, not the 
cat. He didn't know why he was crying but he felt love towards the boy. He was like ‘Daddy’ to Stevie. 


Slash stared in stunned silence at Stevie. The little toddler kept saying ‘dead’ over and over again to himself and 


the cat. Slash Jr heard the cries. At once he started to cry. 

"Not you too!" Slash groaned. Slash Jr only cried harder. Slash spotted Steven on the ground. "Steven get up!" 
He yelled over the two crying children. Steven grunted. "STEVEN FOR FUCK'S SAKES YOUR FUCKING SON NEEDS 
YOU!" Steven gurgled and sat up a little. 


‘Oh, its you," Steven said, his voice sounding strange. His eyes were on Stevie. "Fuck you," He said, getting up 
and walking unsteadily into the hotel. Slash gasped. 


"That did not just happen!" 


"DADDY!" Stevie screamed. He tried to follow the drugged drummer but he stumbled and fell. Suddenly a pair 
of white arms reached out and gently caught Stevie. 


"Shhh Stevie," Izzy said in a soothing voice. "Everything will be ok now. We'll go inside and see Daddy ok?" 
Stevie's sobs softened a little. 


"Since when were you fatherly Izzy?!" Slash exclaimed. 


‘Since my son nearly got molested by a freaking pedophile in an orphanage which was my fault for putting him 
in one in the first place." 


"What?!" 


"l'm just trying to improve the parenting skills | lack" Izzy said, taking Stevie inside. Slash hesitated, staring at 
the dead cat. "Slash come onl" Fuck that kid is evil.Slash found himself thinking as he ran inside. 


Inside Stevie was sitting in Steven's lap. Steven seemed to have snapped out of his nastiness and was talking to 


him. 


"Who's dead?" Axl asked blankly, stopping at the last step. Axi was in Axl's arms, his face hidden in his father's 
chest. He seemed to be listening though. 


"| don't know. | keep trying to get him to tell me," Steven said. "Stevie, who's dead?" 

"A cat," Slash answered. "He killed a cat" 

"WHAT?! My little Stevie couldn't do such a thing!" Steven exclaimed. "The cat must have been dead already!" 
"Nooo. | saw Stevie stabbing it." 


"He must not have realized what he was doing! He's only a toddler he couldn't have possibly hurt a cat! Much 


less kill one!" The Mini Gunners but Axi stared at their friend. They understood what he was thinking. 
"Daddy," Axi said, his voice muffled. 


"Yeah?" Axi pulled away from Axl's chest and opened his mouth. But a bunch of gibberish spilled out of his 
mouth. "We have got to teach these guys how to talk," Axl told the other Gunners. They nodded in agreement. 


"S-stab," Everybody in the room looked at Izzy Jr. The quiet toddler looked uncomfortable and uncertain. His 
eyes found Izzy's. The rhythm guitarist smiled encouragingly at his son. "Stab. Boy." Izzy Jr said hesitantly. The 
Gunners gasped. 

"What?!" Slash exclaimed. 

"What boy?" Axl demanded. 

"What is he talking about Izzy?" 

"| don't know Steven! I'm assuming this has to do with the dead cat!" Suddenly, a little boy outside screamed. 


"MY CAT!" Stevie began to cry again. Steven noticed the blood on his son then 


"Shit!" He exclaimed, jumping up and almost dropping Stevie. "Shhh don't cry please don't you'll get a bath how's 
that?" Stevie only cried harder. 


"Take him out here," Slash ordered. They were in the lobby. The little boy might not notice blood on Stevie but 
his mother or father would. Steven nodded and quickly darted up the stairs with his toddler. Just as soon as 
Steven was out of sight the door crashed open. 


"Heyl" A man yelled at the Gunners. He held a sobbing little five year old boy in his arms. "Who killed my son's 


cat?" 


"What are you talking about?" Duff asked calmly. The other Gunners immediately acted calm. Mini GNR fell 
silent. They kept giving each other meaningful glances though but their dads didn't pay too much attention 


“Someone killed my son's cat and I'm going to get whoever did it!" 
"Calm down man," Izzy began. "Are you sure the cat was killed?" 


"Yes l'm sure! Her neck's split open! Explain that wise guy!" Izzy sat calmly. Axl's pale cheeks grew tinged with 
pink though. His eyes flashed dangerously at the man's insult towards Izzy. 


"It's possible the cat was run over," Duff chimed in. 


"Run over?! With no tire tracks on her body?" Duff swallowed. Izzy froze. Slash allowed Duff and Izzy to do the 
talking. 


"Here's what happened," Axl said suddenly. "What happened was this guy was cutting some bushes right? Well 
he didn't see your cat and accidentally cut the cat with his scythe mower thing. He thought it was alive stil 

so he started to carry it away but it was dying so he left it on the sidewalk to suffer." The room was filled 

with a tense silence. Izzy could not believe Axl just lied like that. Slash and Duff prayed the man would believe 
the little story. 

"Is this true?" The man asked the others. 

"Oh yeah." Duff lied. 

"We saw it ourselves." Slash added. 


"The guy ran south," Izzy added. The man paused. 


"Thank you gentlemen,’ The man said. He turned and ran out of the hotel lobby. Just then Steven appeared on 
the stairs. 


"Steven!" Axl said at once. "I just defended your homicidal manic of a son!" 
"Stevie is not a homicidal manic! He just accidentally killed a cat is alll" Steven retorted. 
"Hey where is Stevie?" Slash asked. 


‘| put him in my room for a time-out,” Steven replied. 


"A time-out?!" Duff demanded. "For a killer?!" 
"For Christ's sake he didn't do this on purpose!" Steven exploded. "Why can't you guys accept that?!" 
"Accept that your son is crazy!" Slash retorted. Steven paused. He was hurt by Slash's words. 


"He's not crazy," Steven said in a wounded tone. "I'll fucking prove to you guys he's not!" Steven turned and 


disappeared back into his room. The remaining Gunners looked at each other. Their sons mimicked them. 
"Daddy," Axi said. 


"Yes?" Axl and the guys looked to Axi. He opened his mouth, struggling to form words. But he didn't know how 
to. He let out an angry cry. 


"Espwan," Little Duff said. 

"Espwan?" Duff repeated. Then he brightened. "You mean explain?" Little Duff nodded A glimmer of hope began 
in the Gunners’ hearts. Finally they were getting somewhere! "Explain it then guys," Duff said patiently. The 
four men sat the toddlers down together and waited. But the toddlers still struggled. Finally Slash Jr said his 


first words. 


"Meanie wed wadie," Slash was startled. He hadn't even realized his son could talk. However his words seemed 


start what little conversation the boys could have. 
"Stab," Izzy Jr said. 
"Boy," Little Duff added. 


"Dead." Axi concluded. 


looked at each other. This was much deeper than they would have ever realized. 
"Where did you guys used to live?" Slash asked. The toddlers looked blank 
"They wouldn't know Slash," Duff said. "They're just little kids." Izzy made a face. 


"They've got to tell us though! Especially if they've witnessed a murder." He exclaimed. Then he paused. The 


woman from the orphanage had given Izzy her number..| have an idea" 


He went into the little kitchen and carefully stepped over the mess that covered the floor. Jesus Christ how 
have we not been kicked out yet?! lzzy wondered as he reached over to the phone sitting in it's charger. He 


dialed the number he read on a scrap piece of paper. 


"Hello?" 
"Hey Annica, its me Izzy. | need a favor," He started to explain the situation but she cut him off. 


"I can just come over. l'm sure itll be easier for you." Izzy paused. He didn’t really think his band mates would 


mind.. 


"Yeah. Sure | mean. If you want." Izzy wanted to groan. Why was he stammering? Talking to girls was always 


easy for him. Women were the ones stuttering and stammering when speaking to him. Over the phone Annica 


giggled. 


"Alright Izzy. l'Il see you and Izzy Jr in a few moments. You said you lived at a hotel right?" 


"Um yeah," Izzy had sort of gotten used to calling the hotel home. He gave her the address and it wasn't until 
he got off the phone did it occur to him that he probably should have told her there were more kids than 
just Izzy Jr. Oh well. Shell have a nice surprise then, Izzy found himself thinking. 


Izzy returned to the makeshift living room. Steven had returned Stevie to his "brothers". The little toddler 
seemed to struggle with himself. His eyes were glassy and Izzy was prepared for Stevie to start crying. He 


saw none of the Gunners. Not even Axl. How Axi wasn't having a panic attack was beyond him. 
Stevie opened his mouth. Izzy waited for a screech but it didn't come. To his complete surprise Slash Jr threw 
his small arms around Stevie. Stevie was startled for a moment. Then he gave Slash Jr a toothy smile and 


returned the hug. 


"Aww!" Steven coved. Slash gave a grunt but anyone could sense his smile. Slash Jr quickly released Stevie and 


mimicked his father's grunt. 


"Holy crap," Annica's voice said from the hallway. The three looked at her as she let herself in. "Izzy you didn't 


tell me there were more kids." 
All five Mini Gunners stared at her. There was an awkward silence. Then they began to cry. 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Fourteen: Appetite for Dysfunction 
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| didn\'t mean for it to be! But.it happened that way is all 


Chapter Fourteen: Appetite for Dysfunction 
The Gunners did not see that coming. 


Hell, this whole day so far was unsettling. First Stevie mistakenly kills a cat. Then they discover a boy has been 
murdered. But who? And who killed him? More importantly- how in fuck's name did Mini GNR know all this?! 


"Oh my," Arnica said in surprise. Axl and Duff had come rushing in when the boys started to wail. Duff looked 


from Annica to Izzy. 
"What'd you do?" The blonde demands. 


"Me? Why the hell do you assume | did it?!" Izzy snapped. The two glared icily at each other when Annica 
stepped in between them. 


"Please don't argue in front of them. It only stresses them out." The five men stared at Annica. She didn't back 
down though. "What's the problem Izzy?" 


"Well.um.." Izzy stammered, sensing the glares from his four friends. "They saw something..but we don't know 
what..and they can't describe it to us..." Annica paused. She thought it over carefully. She suddenly reached into 
her purse. 

"Do you have any paper?" She asked him. Izzy stared in surprise for a moment. 

| have some," Steven volunteered. "An entire empty notebook!" 


"That'll do," Annica said. 


"| don't know where it is though." Izzy slapped the palm of his hand against his forehead. Annica rolled her 


eyes. Duff glanced at the couch and spotted the notebook. 


"Found it" The blonde bassist said, snatching the filthy pad of paper. He handed to Annica. She looked slightly 
revolted but took it anyway. 


She fished out of her bag a pack of 24 crayons. She sat crossed-legged from the toddlers. The boys fell silent 


in awe. Izzy was glad Annica wore no skirt yet was slightly disappointed.. 


"Boys," Arnica said in a gently firm tone. "I want you to draw some pictures for me." They looked confused. 
"Like this," Annica said. She opened up the notebook and sketched out a crude flower. She showed it to them 
and handed the five toddlers the box. "Draw me a flower," She said carefully. 


At first Duff and Steven scoffed. Axl rolled his eyes and Slash gave an irritated grunt. Izzy had faith in Annica 
though. The toddlers drew crappy flowers but the Gunners didn't judge. They were just toddlers after all 


"Ok now boys..draw me your daddies." Annica said. Afternoon sunlight shone through the clean windows and 
caught Annica's hair, making it a beautiful golden color. Izzy smiled to himself. Annica wasn't pretty like Erin. 
Hell she wasn't pretty in the slightest. Something about her though held Izzy's attention Maybe it was her 


gentle way with children..something lzzy needed to learn... 


The Mini Gunners constructed long sticks with hair. The Gunners thought the picture was adorable- in some 


ways. Annica studied it. 


"Wonderful boys! Now..draw to me what you are thinking," She said slowly. She gently tapped her own head. 
"What's in your head" The five boys looked at each other. Then they spoke. 


“Appa wi ke?" Axi asked. The Gunners jumped a mile. 

"What Axi?" Axl asked 

"Appa wi ke?" Slash Jr repeated The Gunners stared wildly. Annica on the other hand laughed softly. 

"What are they saying?" Duff asked worriedly. 

"| have no idea," Arnica said with a shrug. "However l'm very impressed," 

"With?" Steven demanded. 

"Mini GNR lack a real language ability. That much is obvious. But Mini GNR needed a way to communicate with 
each other since it's apparent they haven't been taught to speak properly yet. So Mini GNR have devised their 


own language so they can speak to each other. Having been together for so long their language has become 


their main one, hence why they're struggling to pick up English.” 


The five rock stars just stared at Arnica. 
"Why do you know so much about children?" Duff asked suspiciously. Annica laughed heartily. 


"| love being around children They're so much fun. | work at an orphanage." Once again the four Gunners glared 


to Izzy. lazy stood his ground and glared right back. 
Axi's question reunited them once again. 
“Appa wi ke?" The toddler asked, looking to his father. 


"Sure," Axl said uncertainly with a nod. Axi's face grew serious and he spoke to the other boys in rapid Mini 
GNR. They grew serious as well. 


Then Axi began to order the other Mini Gunners around, using long nonsensical words that somehow meant 


tons to the five boys. 


Annica gave the boys their own boxed of crayons. The boys selected the black and gray colors and began their 
morbid drawings. It wasn't very long before the six adults realized that the boys were drawing the same thing 


Once the pages were complete the Mini Gunners put them together. The Gunners studied it. The picture was 
black with splotches of gray. That was it. No details. Nothing of real significance. 


The men stared at each other. Annica gasped softly. 

"Oh dear..." 

"It's just blackness!" Slash scowled. 

"That may be so but don't you realize what this means?!" 

"Not really," Duff said, slightly annoyed. 

"This means that the boys couldn't see anything from wherever they were when the murder took place. They 
heard it and what little scenes they did witness is cloudy even for them." She sighed. "They also need to learn 
how to speak properly. Maybe then they can inform us of what happened then. That and they can not speak 
their own language forever." 


"There is one word | think all the Mini Gunners can say... Axl said hesitantly. 


"Well what word is it?" Annica asked. Axi looked up at Axl. A look of pure terror was on his face. He toddled 
over to his father and clung to his legs. 


"Daddy." He whimpered softly. Axl made a face and scooped up the boy. 


“Shh.its ok." Axl said soothingly, kissing Axi's head. "You're alright son. | promise." Axi buried his face in Axl's 
chest. 


Soon three of the Mini Gunners were hiding in their fathers’ chests or necks. Izzy Jr, on the other hand, didn't 


hide. He seemed scared but Annica noticed he seemed almost afraid of Izzy. 

Annica went to the timid toddler and knelt down to be eye-level with him. She opened up her arms and soon he 
was cradled in them. Izzy felt a slight pang of jealously. Why did he go to Annica instead of me? He wondered. 
Then he paused. Wait../m supposed to not care..but.. 

There was something oddly satisfying about seeing Annica hold Izzy Jr. He realized that, whether he liked it or 
not, he cared about Izzy Jr. Not just cared like some parents as in they only feed and dress the kid but he 
really cared about Izzy Jr. 

Fuck. 

Izzy sighed softly and Izzy Jr outstretched his arms towards lzzy. Izzy felt his heart melt and he smiled. 
"Daddy," Izzy Jr coved as Izzy held him. 

"Hey," Izzy said softly, gently resting his chin on his son's head. 

"Hungwie," Stevie whined. 


"Jesus kid you're going to eat the whole damn fridge aren't you?" Steven asked. Annica wrinkled her nose. 


"Where's your kitchen at lzz?" She asked. Izzy nodded his head in the direction of the kitchen and she went in. 


Erin Everly looked up in surprise. 
"Oh hello," Erin said with a warm smile. Annica returned it uncertainly. 


"Hello..." She said, walking over to the fridge and pried it open A rotting stench greeted her nose. "Oh god that's 
so gross!" Annica gasped. Erin shrugged her shoulders. 


"You get used to it after a while." She said simply. 


"But this is revolting," Annica protested, reaching into the fridge. She stopped and stared. "What é all this?" 
Erin peered into the fridge. 


"Jack Daniels?! The alcohoFl" 


"Looks like it. Oh no wait its Night Train.um..there's also a rotten tomato..moldy cheese slices..cigarette 
butts..broken beer bottles and broken bongs." Annica stared. 


"What kind of fathers are these guys?!" She exclaimed. 
"Not the best health-wise but possibly some of the most caring fathers I've ever met. Except for Izzy." 


‘I've noticed with Izzy," Annica said softly. Erin noticed Annica's lips twitch with a smile when the word ‘Izzy’ 


left her lips. 


"You like Izzy don't you?" Erin teased as Annica searched the fridge for something slightly edible not just for 
the boys but for GNR as well 


"| do," Annica said hesitantly. "I just.get the impression he really doesn't even like Izzy Jr." 


"| don't think he does. Oh well- Axl told him earlier before you showed up that his dislike for his own child will 


bite him in the ass." Erin said. 

"Erin doesn't it bother you how..immature these guys seem?" Annica asked. Erin made a face. 

"No it doesn't. They're Guns N Roses. They're supposed to be immature." 

"But when it comes to raising children-" Annica began but Erin waved her words away. 

"| don't want to discourage you or anything but over-thinking isn't something any of these guys are into." Erin 
said almost coolly. Annica fell silent. The supermodel left the room and Annica pondered over her words, 
wondering if she had said something to tick Erin off. 

Back in the living room the boys grew fussy with hunger. 

‘Isn't there food in there?" Duff demanded of Annica as she walked back. 

"No," She said, hiding her disgust. "There's hardly any food in that refrigerator for you guys, let alone the 
boys." Erin was leaning against Axl. The singer was stroking her arm. Axi was curled up in Erin's lap. Erin 


snorted at Annica's words but Axl didn't seem to notice. 


"Well.our rent's up anyway." Axl said slowly. "And the guys and | were talking.we'll try searching for another 
hotel." 


"And if that fails?" Annica asked quietly. The five men looked at each other silently. Before they could answer 


their manager, Vickie Hamilton rushed in. 


"Guys guys!" She said breathlessly. "I've got news!" 


"What?" The five men asked. The toddlers stared curiously at yet another woman that seemed important in 
their fathers’ lives. Vickie stopped and stared. 


"Who are they?" She inquired. 

"Um.our sons." Izzy said weakly. 

"| don't remember you guys ever mentioning children-" 

"What was yours news?" Steven interrupted, hoping the distraction would cause Vickie to forget about the 
toddlers. The last thing the five men wanted was for their manager to learn about the boys’ strange adoption 
situations and perhaps force them to give the boys up. 


"Geffen Records wants to sign a deal with you!" Vickie said with a grin 


At first the five men sat in stunned silence. Erin and Annica shared puzzled glances with each other and Vickie. 


Then the Gunners carefully sat their sons down 
"We really got a contract?" Axl asked slowly. His voice sounded peculiar. 
"Yes! Geffen himself wants to meet youl" Grins split Guns N Roses’ faces. 
"Alright" Steven squealed Stevie smiled and clapped his hands. 


"Fuck yeah, we're finally a real band!" Duff and Slash said at the same time in joy. Little Duff and Slash Jr 
grinned proudly. 


Izzy merely smiled but it was obvious he was pleased by the news as well. Axl was grinning. He scooped up Axi 


and swung him around, laughing hard. Axi laughed too and squealed. 
"Daddy!" 


"Daddy?!" Vickie repeated. But the Gunners didn't hear her. They were all excited beyond words. Guns N Roses 


was going to become a serious band with albums, fans, and more importantly- music. 

Erin and Annica were smiling and laughing along with the Gunners. Indeed it was a big deal for all of them. Even 
Mini GNR were happy. They didn't know what was going on but they sensed happiness in the air and went along 
with it. 


"Guys!" Vickie called. "GUYS!" 


They all looked at her, purely puzzled. 

"What?" Izzy asked. 

"That little redhead kid called Axl daddy." They tensed. Mini GNR looked up in confusion. Vickie saw the looks on 
their faces. "Oh no," She said softly. "No no..you guys are fathers now?" She shook her head in disbelief. "| 
really hate to say it but you guys can not care for children! You guys can barley care for yourselves!" 


Silence settled in the room. Erin and Annica slipped out quietly. 


‘lm sorry," Vickie said, her voice barley audible. “But..you guys.just won't be able to do this..so.please.." They 
stared intently, holding their breaths. "I'll help you guys find nice homes for these boys-" 


"No way in fucking helll" Axl exploded. 

"You're out of your goddamn mind Vickie!" Slash hissed. Not even his hair could conceal his rage. 

"We can't just give these guys up! Not after all we've been through!" Steven protested 

"How long have you guys had these kids?" Vickie, unaffected by Axl and Slash's harsh words, inquired. 
"Only a few days," Duff said, fighting down the urge to scream like Axl, Slash, and Steven did 

"Then it won't be so bad. It's not like these boys will even remember-" 


"They're smarter than that." Axl's voice had dropped to a whisper. He visibly shook with raw rage. The idea of 
letting Axi out into the world by himself tore at Axl's heart. He wouldn't let it happen. 


"Right..they're just toddlers Axl. I'm sure someday they'd thank you-" 
Izzy finally spoke then 


"Vickie, you're right," The four men shot dagger eyes at Izzy. Steven wanted to screamed what the fuck are 


you doing lzzy? "We can't care for children," 
"Thank you Izzy!" Vickie said in appreciation. 


"However," Izzy continued. "I know from having done so myself- we can't give these guys up. Not without guilt, 
pain, and questions. The guilt would be from the idea of taking this child who you're supposed to raise and 
placing them in a place you won't have access to. The pain would be the physical, mental, and emotional 


separation from these kids. | mean, look at them," Izzy nodded to Mini GNR. 


For the first time Vickie truly studied the boys. Axi clung to Axl's leg. Slash Jr held tightly onto Slash's neck as 
the guitarist held him. Little Duff and Stevie were cradled in their fathers’ arms, both of them looking 
frightened. 


"We don't know them. But somehow they know us. And they trust us." Izzy said, glancing down to his own leg, 

where Izzy Jr hid his face. The rhythm guitarist gently picked him up. "And abandoning them in some place we 
don't know will only terrify them. The questions will haunt us forever. What happened to Stevie? Is Little Duff 
getting the love | used to give him? Is Slash Jr understood by his foster parents? Will Izzy Jr be ok? Is Axi 


even alive?" 


The questions struck the Gunners in their sensitive side, the last one striking Axl the hardest. Axl looked down 
at his son. Axi felt his father's eyes and looked up. He saw the fear in his father and smiled timidly. 


The sudden image of Axi Rose, cold and motionless, bloomed in Axl's mind He suddenly felt like he was about to 


vomit. He picked up the toddler and held Axi to his chest, his face pale. 


Vickie watched Axl's reaction to the last question silently. Izzy had his back to his best friend but he seemed 


to know the singer's reaction. 


The silence that followed was almost worse. The Gunners held on a bit tighter to their sons.Vickie took this in 


silently. Mini GNR were kind of cute, in a baby way. They resembled their fathers as well. Almost eerily too. 
"You guys..really care about these boys..don't you?" Vickie said. 

"Well, yes," Slash said, forcing his voice to be steady. "These guys are our sons. We can't just..give them up." 
"Especially since there's a possible chance-" 

"Shut it Steven!" Izzy hissed 


"Possible chance what?" Vickie demanded. Erin and Annica returned into the woman and overheard the part 


about the chance. 


The five men looked at each other. Then they told the tale of Mini GNR's arrival on the front doorstep. Axl 
didn't mention Angel so the others didn't either. When they were done the women stared wildly. 


"Holy..." Erin breathed. 
"That is so freaky," Vickie said strangely. 


"That is just plain peculiar. Is that why you guys were trying to get them to draw what they're thinking?” 


Annica asked. 


"Yeah..that's partially it" Duff said truthfully. "That and the kids witnessed a murder. We think" 

"Murder!" Erin and Vickie exclaimed at the same time. The men filled in the details, mentioning the ‘red lady’. 
At the mention of the mysterious ‘red lady’ all of Mini GNR shivered. Guns felt them shiver and spoke in 
soothing tones to them. Vickie made a face, looking as if she just remembered something. Before she could 
speak they spoke. 

"Sorry we yelled at you Vickie," Slash said with remorse. 

"Yeah, we really are sorry," Duff said. 

"Is ok guys." She said. Her eyes widened then. "Oh shit! | totally forgot! We have to go see Geffen now!" 


"Can we take Mini GNR?" lzzy asked. Vickie didn't even hesitate. 


"Of course. Now let's gol" 
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"And now we just need a title name for the album," Axl Rose read from the notice Guns N Roses had received 
from Geffen Records. Little Axi Rose reached up from his place in his father's lap and snatched the letter 
away. "Axi | was reading that!" Axl said with a laugh. Axi stuck his tongue out at his father and chewed on a 
corner of the letter. Axl took it back and wrinkled his nose in false disgust. "Eww Axi germs." 

"Nya!" Axi answered. Erin Everly rolled her eyes. 

"Yeah that's what we can name the album" Steven Adler squealed. "Nya!" He laughed. The others would have 
laughed along with him if Steven wasn't high as hell. Stevie Adler tugged on Steven's blonde hair. "Ow. Stop it" 
Steven said. Stevie giggled evilly. 

"How about we just call it Guns N Roses’ First Album?" Slash asked. He was drunk and was still drinking. Slash 
Jr teethed on the Night Train's bottle cap. Slash didn't seem to notice it but the toddler didn't stick the whole 
thing in his mouth. 

"That's really stupid," Duff Mckagan said, half sober. "How about..Our Life?" Little Duff Mckagan shook his head. 
"Sound. Stupid" The toddler informed his dad. 

"LD's right," Izzy Stradlin said. "Our Life does sound stupid" Izzy Stradlin Jr made a face. 


"Stupid," He said. 


“That's right," Annica praised with a smile. 


"How about.lets work on this fucking later and go bang chicks?" Steven asked hopefully. To his astonishment 


his idea was shot down. 
‘Sorry Steven but if we don't do this now we'll never be able to do it." Axl said simply. Steven pouted, 


After the fateful November morning in which Guns N Roses met Mini GNR and adopted the boys life became 
more hectic. The five toddlers seemed to fit right into the wild world of Guns N Roses. Ever since Guns 
learned they were going to become a real band instead of throwing themselves at music's feet they shifted 


their focus to being the proper fathers Mini GNR deserved. 


Not only did they ensure their sons knew the basics like walking and potty training they taught their sons 
English. Teaching them to talk was the most difficult but Mini GNR struggled through it. Now half of their 
language is English; the other half of course being Mini GNR. 


Axi and Izzy Jr have also began to really see Erin and Annica as their mothers. That delighted the two women 
very much. Axl began to seriously date Erin and it was plain the two were in love. Izzy was a bit more 
discreet about his affections but Annica didn't mind in the slightest. After all who said you had to be open 
with your affection? Certainly nobody in Guns said that. 

Steven, Slash, and Duff searched for their own woman in their own way. A kind of love, whether its the love 
you feel for someone you want to spend the rest of your life with or a love with a family, has settled over 


the Gunners. They were civil towards each other, even to the point of being plain silly and brotherly. 


That's exactly what Guns N Roses were. A family. Brothers to each other and uncles to the boys. For them, 
life couldn't get any better. 


The phone in the lobby of the new, fancier hotel Guns stayed at (Provided by Geffen Records of course) rang 
a pretty tone. Axl, being the closest to said phone, picked up. 


"Hello?" 

"Are you Axl Rose?" A woman's voice. Raspy and harsh. 

"Um.yes. Why-" 

"Do you remember your ex girlfriend Angel?" The woman demanded. 


"Of course | remember her," Axl said icily. Axi noted the tone change in his father's voice and looked up in 


confusion. "We've broken up through-" 


"Oh | know that," The woman said impatiently. "I'm well aware of that little fact-" 


"Who are you?" Axl demanded. The Gunners stared in utter confusion. Izzy glanced to his left, saw another 


phone, and picked it up. Axl didn't seem to notice his best friend eavesdropping on his conversation. 
"That doesn't matter Mister Rose," The woman said. Her voice and attitude sent a wave of distrust through 
Izzy. Slash, Steven, and Duff looked from Axl to Izzy. Erin and Annica listened to what they could in worry. "Do 


you know where Lady's Hospital is?" 


"Um. do." Axl said uncertainly. Truth was he didn't know. But he had a feeling Steven or Slash or Izzy did. "Hold 


on a moment." 

"Mister Rose-" Axl covered the mouthpiece. 
"Do you guys know where Lady's Hospital is?" 
"| do," Izzy said. 


"I do tooo!" Steven said with a laugh. Slash gave a drunken grunt. Axl rolled his eyes and uncovered the 


mouthpiece. 

"Ok lm back. What were you saying?" 

"Mister Rose, your ex girlfriend Angel is having your baby. Right now." 
"Holy fuck!" Axl gasped, his eyes widening. 


To Be Continued. 
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Chapter Fifteen: The ‘Sweet Surprise 


Axl, Axi, Izzy, and Izzy Jr got into the car. Izzy barked out directions as Axl flew through traffic. Izzy was 
secretly glad no police man were secretly awaiting for them in the dusky shadows. Axi cooed at the sights 
around them and Izzy Jr looked confused. 

"Are we there yet?" 


"Goddamn Ax keep your eyes on the fucking road!" Izzy screamed, grabbing the wheel and twisting it in time to 
keep them from colliding with a semi-truck. 


"l'm sorry! I'm freaking the fuck out!" Axl exclaimed. If Izzy wasn't in such a state of worry he'd find this 
situation pretty hysterical. His heart beat against his chest cage but he didn't understand why. For fuck's sake 
this is Axls child not mine!..At least, | hope its not./ dont remember sleeping with Angel. 


Axl's nervousness driving nearly cost Izzy his life as Axl skidded across the road and somehow maintained 


their vehicle. 
"Goddamn it Axl you're gonna kill us all if you don't quit your reckless driving!" Izzy snarled. 


"Fucking get off my back man!" Axl snapped. Both toddlers didn't cry for once. Instead they giggled at the 


swears. 


"Shit." Both men said at the exact same time. The hospital loomed into view and the singer finally slowed the 
car down, Izzy turned in his seat to look at both boys. 


"Are you excited Axi? You're about to meet your new sibling.’ The toddler looked blank. 
"Sibwing?" Axi repeated. 


"Yeah. Like a brother or sister." Axl explained, praying he would have a daughter. Thatd be so cool if | had a 


little girl She'd be my litte princess and | would protect her every way | could. Of course | protect Axi but itd be 
a lot of fun having a girl around.that and the family would be even Myself, Axi, Erin, and whatever | name the 
girl. IF the baby is a girl that is 


"Sibwing." Axi cooed in delight, wrapping his chubby toddler arms around Izzy Jr, who was unimpressed with his 
friend's affection. 


"That counts too | guess," Izzy said with a laugh. Axl parked and glanced into the rearview mirror. 

"Now that is the cutest fucking thing ever." The redhead said with a smile. "But save the hugging for your 
sibling kiddo." He warns. The two adults got out and got the boys out of the car seats. Axi clung to Axl's neck 
as the two went into the hospital. 


"Um.where the fuck are we supposed to go exactly?" Izzy asked. 


‘I've no idea" Axl said sheepishly. Izzy slapped the palm of his hand against his forehead, the other hand holding 


Izzy Jr. Izzy Jr craned his neck to the sound of woman groaning in pain and babies crying. 


Silently he pointed in that direction. Axi saw him and mimicked him. Both men turned their heads in that 


direction. 
"| suppose that works," Axl said, reading the sign that said ‘Maternity Ward. 


"I think so too." Izzy agreed. Without checking in or anything the two headed down that way. After walking for a 


seemingly long while Angels’ crisp voice rang out among the many women yelling and screaming in agony. 
"For Christ's sake sister just-" Her order was never finished for she screamed. 

"Sister? | didn't know Angel had a sister." Izzy said, glancing to the singer. 

"This is news to me as well 122," Axl said. Izzy spotted a waiting room where many men and children were. 


"Axl this business is between yourself and Angel. If you need me my son and | will be here in the waiting 


room." Izzy started to head in that direction. 

"Wait wait wait Izzy!" 

"What?" 

"Come here take Axi with youl" The rhythm guitarist rolled his eyes but complied to his friend's request. Soon 


Izzy headed into the waiting room with both boys in his arms. Axl turned to the right and headed into the 


room Angel's voice came from. 


Angel lay panting on the hospital bed. Blood was splashed against her hospital gown and for the briefest second 
Axl Rose felt sorry for Angel. 


Then she noticed him and the moment went away. 
"You." Angel snarled, startling Axl. "What the fuck are you doing here?" 


‘lm allowed to be here! | want to see my child!" Axl hissed, not daring to step foot into the room. Angel 
seemed to consider that for a moment. 


"She's a girl," Angel's voice was so soft and un-Angel like Axl almost didn't hear her. 
"A girl?" Axl repeated. 


"Yeah. little girl" At Angel's words Axl's heart melted as he imagined all the possibilities of raising a sweet 
little girl. Angel was actually smiling and Axl found himself smiling as well. 


"That-that's wonderful," Axl said softly, unaware of his feet moving him towards his ex girlfriend. "It really is 
Angel.” 


"Yes.! know..she's so cute." Angel said, her voice actually shaky. Axl almost threw his arms around her when it 
seemed to occur to both of them who they were talking to. Both their faces hardened and Axl took a step 


backwards. 


"So what are we going to name her?" Angel asked brusquely, acting as if that near moment of affection didn't 
happen. 


"| dont know." Axl said, racking through the list of girl names he actually liked. 
"| like the name Lucy," Angel said Axl hesitated, then sort of smiled. 

"So do | actually. We could name her Lucy" 

"Lucy Angel Lee-' 

"Yeah- wait! Hell no we're not calling her Angell" 

"And why not Axl? It's a beautiful name" 

"Kt makes you sound really vain~" 


"Vain my ass compared to you-" 


"Excuse me," A nurse interrupted their tirade. In her arms was the tiniest pink blob Axl had ever seen. It took 
him a few moments to realize that ‘blob' was just his little girl curled up in a ball in her blankets. Axl smiled 


as tears sprung into his eyes. "Are you this girl's father sir?" 


"Yes," Axl whispered, barley able to get the words out. He hadn't realized he was proud of being the girl's 
father. 


"Would you like to hold her?" The nurse asked with a smile. This time Axl's ‘yes wasn't audible at all but the 
nurse handed the silent child to Axl. 


Axl's arms trembled slightly as he held her. She opened up her tiny eyelids and her eyes were the prettiest 
green eyes Axl had ever seen. She uncertainly uncurled herself and shivered slightly. Axl held her to his chest. 


"Don't be cold baby girl," Axl said softly, using the most gentle tone he could find. "Daddy's got you," The little 
girl looked up and blinked her eyes that seemed too big for the rest of her body. 


‘C'mon Axl | want to hold her," Angel protested. As Axl handed her over delicately the nurse gave a soft gasp. 
"Axl? As in Axl Rose?!" She squealed. Axl chuckled. 

"Yeah sure. I'm Axl Rose," Axl said simply with a grin. The nurse giggled in excitement and left. 

"So Lucy Angel Lee it is then right?" Angel asked. 

"Fuck no. | do love the name Lucy but Angel and your last name are not working. It doesn't sound right" 


"Well Lucy Rose doesn't sound right either!" Angel hissed. Lucy began to cry then. Both started. "Oh baby Lucy 
don't cry," Angel said softly but the girl continued to wail. 


"Oh give me our child," Axl whispered. He gently took Lucy. At once she stopped crying. "Aww Lucy's a Daddy's 
Princess aren't you?" Axl cooed. Lucy stared up at him, blinking her emerald like eyes. Axl used his finger and 
gently stroked her face. Lucy's tiny hand, smaller than Axi's, reached out and gripped at his finger with an iron 


grip. 
Axl laughed softly. 
"You are a Daddy's Princess." Axl teased softly. Lucy stared up at him. 


Meanwhile.. 


Izzy sat both boys down. Axi at once explored, eagerly chatting with other young children. Izzy Jr on the other 
hand was stationed next to Izzy's legs, shyly hiding behind them under the chair. 


"Son you can't be shy all the time, Izzy said softly. Izzy Jr didn't answer. His eyes were locked on a slightly 
older looking boy who was flirting with little girls who giggled. 


Izzy Jr smiled slightly and it hit Izzy what that look meant. 

"Oh son," Izzy said softly, moving his legs and gently grasping the boy. He brought the boy onto his lap. Izzy Jr 
started and looked up at his father timidly. Izzy gently stroked his son head. Well.if he really is lke that...then 
he's really going fo need my love and guidance.. 


"Gaba okka otay!" Axi was saying when Axl walked in. The redhead toddler looked up and threw himself at Axl's 


legs. 


"Nice to see you too Axi," Axl said with a bright laugh as he scooped up the cheerful boy. Izzy smiled warmly 


when he saw the love in his best friend's eyes. 
"Hey Izzy you want to come with us? l'm about to take Axi in to meet his new baby sister Lucy." 


"Sure." Izzy said He cradled his son and got up. As Izzy followed Axl he felt Izzy Jr relax into his arms. Izzy 


kissed his head and Izzy Jr smiled timidly. 
"Axi, Izzy, and Izzy Jr, this is Lucy." Axl said proudly. Lucy was cradled in Angel's arms. 


Axi and Izzy Jr stared wildly at Angel. Then both boys began to cry. Hearing more cries Lucy began to cry as 


well. 

"Fuck" Axl said, obviously surprised. 

"Shh son its ok," Izzy said soothingly but something about Angel frightened both boys. 

"Daddy, daddy, daddy," Axi whimpered between hiccups. Axl frowned worriedly. 

"Son there's nothing to be afraid of," Axl said blankly. 

Angel spoke then. 

"Get them out of here,” She growled. "Can't you idiots see your little bratty kids are scaring my daughter?" 
"Your daughter?" Axl growled. Axi clutched at his arms. 


If you want Ax | can take both kids back into the waiting room," Izzy said worriedly as Izzy Jr hid in Izzy's 
chest. 


"| want those brats out!" Angel growled. 


"They aren't brats!" Axl retorted. 


"All of Mini GNR are little brats!" Angel hissed. Izzy made a face and flipped Angel off. She looked livid. Izzy left 


the room. 

"Stop yelling at my son," Axl growled through clenched teeth. "Let him see his sister." 

"Fine" Angel snapped in anger. Lucy continued to cry but she stopped when she saw Axi and Axl. 

"Sissy?" Axi asked questioningly. Axl nodded. 

"That's right Axi. This is your sister Lucy." Axl sat Axi on Angel's bed. Angel looked revolted but she stopped 
making faces when Axl glared coldly at her. "You're going to be nice to my son whether you like him or not. 


Why don't you like him anyway? You've only known him for a few days" 


"But | still don't like him," Angel pouted. Axi seemed to be calm with Axl sitting at the edge of Angel's hospital 
bed. 


"Hi Sissy," Axi whispered. Lucy looked up at him. She reached out and grabbed his nose with her hand. "Hey!" 
Axi squealed with a giggle. However Lucy didn't find it very funny. Instead she cried. 


"Oh no! | sowwe Daddy | brokeded her!" Axi exclaimed tearfully. 


"No no it's fine Axi," Axl said, a headache beginning at his temples. Izzy returned to the room. Without consent 
he silently picked up Axi and vanished back into the waiting room. 


"He is such a brat." Angel said. 

"My son is not a brat!" Axl exploded. Lucy's cries jolted his anger. The singer forced himself to calm down and 
pick up Lucy. Lucy gripped Axl's finger again. Whatever anger the young man had towards his ex melted away. 
Warmth flooded his heart. He planted a kiss on the baby's head. 


The nurse returned to the room, a birth certificate half ready. 


"Mister Rose, | just need you two to sign this certificate and sign the baby's name. Then you can leave Mrs. 


Rose." 
"Mrs. Rose isn't my name." Angel said icily. "Axl and | aren't married.” 


"Oh," the nurse said, clearly disapproving of Angel and Axl's premarital sex. "Well still, you need to sign the 
certificate." She said, handing them a clipboard and a red ink pen. 


Angel snatched it and hurriedly wrote Lucy Angel and almost accidentally wrote over the last name the nurse 


had already written. 
Rose. 


"What the hell?!" Angel exploded. "Why the fuck is his name doing on the certificate?" She signed it without 


realizing it. Axl snatched the pen and scratched out his name. 
"I thought you two were married!" The nurse said darkly before leaving. 


"No no no..this ruins everything." Angel mumbled. Axl stared at her. She sounds like such a dramatic teenage 
girl. 


"What are you bitching about?" Axl sneered. Angel jumped a mile. 
"Nothing!" She spat. "Nothing at all you conceited bastard." 
"What the- why the fuck-" Axl started but a doctor walked in then. 


"Excuse me Mister Rose and Miss Lee if you two have signed the certificate | need to take it and make a copy. 


Then you two may return on home." 


"Whatever." Axl said. He started to stand with Lucy in his arms when Angel reached out and took her daughter 
back. 


‘lm keeping my little baby girl Rose." She said coldly. "m getting custody." 
"What?! Hey no-" 


‘I've already signed the custody papers." Angel said with a satisfied smirk. Axl scowled, trying to restrain his 


heartbreak. 
"Well fine! See if | care!" Axl lied. Angel giggled as he stormed out. He picked up Axi. Izzy noticed the tears. 
"Axe 


"| don't have a daughter apparently." Axl scowled. Tears stained his pale face. Izzy felt truly sorry for the 
singer. "Let's just go home." 


Four Days Later. 


Erin and Axl stared up at their new home. It was pretty. And huge for a small family but the dating duo were 


planning on having more than just one child. 


Its amazing Axl," Erin breathed softly, leaning on Axl's arm. In the singer's arms was a sleeping Axi. 

"Yeah, | know." Axl whispered, not really wanting to deal with a fussy toddler. The couple entered the mansion 
and admired it's beauty. Soon Axi woke up and Axl turned him loose to roam the furniture-less house. A light 
rain had begun and gently drummed it's fingers against the windows. 

Axi found this hysterical. His father tried to explore the house but his eager son would always drag him over 
to the window and point enthusiastically to the rain After doing this about three or four times Axl realized he 
probably couldn't explore while the kid was awake. 

"Yes Axi that's rain" Axl said patiently. Axi giggled and clapped his hands. 

"Wain!" 


"Yes!" Axl praised. Axi cooed happily and hugged Axl's legs. The doorbell rang. 


"IIl get it," Erin said, smiling from the sight of her two boys playing. She went down the stairs and walked into 


the front hallway. The doorbell rang again. "I'm coming!" Erin called cheerfully. 


She opened the door. The rain was coming down harder now. Erin glanced around. Nobody was there. Thunder 


clapped. She almost shut the door when someone on the stairs cried weakly 

Startled, she looked down At a baby girl in a basket, crying weakly. 

Erin brought her in at once and called to her boyfriend. Axl came down the stairs, carrying Axi 
"Hey Axl, did you order a baby?" Erin asked. Axl looked puzzled 

'No..wait! That's Lucy!" Axl gasped, picking Lucy up with his other hand 


To Be Continued. 
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Chapter Sixteen: Welcome to the Video 
There was a note tucked into Lucy's blanket. Written in an unfamiliar, scrawled handwriting it spat: 


| hope youre fucking happy you goddamn bastard. | dont want her so you can have her. Dont worry, you'll never 


see My ass again. 
Fuck. You 
Angel Lee 


To his total surprise the words struck him harder than he expected. He stared blarkly at the letter. Erin read 


it over his shoulder as Axi studied his crying sister. 


"| don't like her." The couple started, the letter fluttering to the ground. "Take her back to the toy store 
Daddy." 


"Toy store?" Axl repeated. 


"Yeah! Babies come from the toy store right?" Axl and Erin looked at each other before cracking up. "So take 
Sissy back ok?" 


"Axi honey it's not that easy," Erin explained gently. "We can't return your sister. And how can you not like 


her? To be honest you don't even really know her." 


As the words left her mouth it dawned on her that she was right; they really don't know anything about Axl's 


own baby girl. Although she was only four days old Erin realized that Angel took care of her. Angel took care 


of another living human being when it seems she can hardly care for herself. 


Now extremely curious about her boyfriend's ex, Erin glanced at him. Axl sighed heavily. / should have known 
Erind be curious eventually. Affer all Angel was around when Mini GNR showed up. 


The curiosity was plain on Erin's face. 

"IIl tell you when the others show up later today," Axl said in an undertone. Erin nodded as Axi started 
babbling to Lucy in Mini GNR. The couple watched the children for a moment. Little Lucy Rose reached out and 
grabbed Axi's nose. Axi protested about this and Axl saw the sibling rivalry shine through. 


"Oh God this is too cute," Erin giggled. 


"| don't know Erin.Axi's jealous of his four day old sister. Oh well Izzy'll bring Arnica over later. Hopefully she 
can enlighten me." Erin's eyes snapped focus onto Axl. 


"Annica?! Why ask Annica when you have me for God's sake!" 
Axl was startled by Erin's envy. She knows she's the one he loves! 


"l-l didn't know you knew anything about kids. I'm sorry honey." Axl said weakly. Erin seemed to study him. A 


sick smirk came across her face as Axl turned his back on her to focus on the children. 


Soon after the little outburst the Gunners, along with the Mini Gunners, came over. After the Gunners awed 
over Axl's mansion they noticed Lucy. 


"I thought Angel got custody rights of her," Izzy said blankly. Annica, who was cooing softly to Izzy Jr, looked 
up. 


"She does. Well did" He handed the letter to Izzy. The adults read the note silently as the Mini Gunners stared 
at Lucy. 


"Who tat?" Little Duff asked his redheaded leader. 

"Sissy Wucy." Axi answered in annoyance. "| don't wike hew. She won tut up." 

| wike hew." Stevie said. "She fwuffie." 

Fluffy? That's new." Steven said. He had never heard of someone calling a newborn baby ‘fuffy’. 


"Haf hew ten" Axi scowled. Stevie grinned but Steven shook his head. 


"Sorry Axi but taking Lucy would probably tick your father off." The blonde drummer said. 


"Damn right | will," Axl scowled. Erin rolled her eyes to the sky. Axl noticed it and took her hand with an 


apologetic smile. 
"So who has custody of Lucy exactly?" Izzy asked, knowing Annica was paying attention. 
"To be totally honest I've no idea" Axl admitted. 


"That..really isn't a good thing," Annica said worriedly. "If this Angel woman is truly sick like you say and if she 
has custody of Lucy then she could press charges against you for kidnapping." 


Axl paled. Already he didn't want people to know about Axi. If people knew about the child the questions would 
come and Axl would have to lie. But sticking to the same lie would be difficult so he had just decided it'd be 
best if Axi remained hidden. Now he'd have to do the same with Lucy- if it was even possible. 

"Hey Izzy, can | talk to you for a moment please?" Duff muttered in an undertone to the older man as Annica 
began to explain to Axl how to find out who has the rights to Lucy. lzzy nodded and the two went into the 
empty kitchen. Izzy leaned against the wall with his arms folded. 

"What's up?" 


"Do you really like Annica?" The question from Duff throws Izzy off. Izzy stares in surprise. 


"Um.why?" Izzy asked hesitantly. Oh God I hope he doesnt think | lke him..the jacket incident must be fresh in his 
mind still. 


"| don't like Annica" Duff said flatly. Izzy detected a hint of coolness in the bassists tone. 

"Why?" Izzy asked. "What has my girlfriend ever done to you" 

"| just don't like her Izz Something about her is off.anyway | think you should just break up with her" 
'Duff-" Izzy started but Duff barreled on 


‘| mean you probably think you love her Izz but honestly what do you two have in common? Not to mention 


you guys met in the worst situation ever." 
"Duff-" 
"Seriously you two meet because you almost sold your son-" 


"Now hold on a damn second!" lzzy almost shouted. Duff finally fell silent. "| didn't sell lzzy Jr. | tried to do 


what's right. And who are you to tell me about love?" 
"Izzy she's trouble-" 


| swear to God Duff you're acting like you're jealous." Izzy snarled. Duff fell silent. Izzy smirked slightly. He 
knew that'd shut the bassist up. "Anyway yes, Annica and | don't know each other well enough yet but we're 
dating. She cares for Izzy Jr and the kiddo loves her." Izzy said firmly. Duff crossed his arms angrily. 


"Izzy he's your son! He might love Annica but what about you?" Izzy, to Duff's surprise, let out a heavy sigh. 
He turned to the window and mumbled something. "What |zz?" 


"| said. said | don't want to care for him" Duff gasped softly at the surprising insensitivity Izzy just displayed. 
"Before you yell or tell the Gunners just hear me out, | love the kid don't get me wrong. It's just.lm not sure 


if | can explain this..." 

"Try," Duff said icily. Izzy scowled. 

"When | hold Izzy Jr..and feel him breathing in my arms..it.it scares me Duff," Izzy said weakly. "I don't know 
why but it just does. It scares me real badly. Sometimes | fear I'd drop him if | don't turn him over to Annica 
or something. | tried to put him up for adoption not out of cruelty but in the hopes that a loving family would 
take him and give him the love | know | can't provide him..." 


He turned suddenly and looked Duff in the eyes. 


"With Annica around though she makes things easier for the both of us. I'm a terrible father Duff. Izzy Jr 


deserves at least one good parent." 
Duff was silent for a long time. He was shocked for the most part. 


‘Izzy you're being a dick," the bassist said finally. "Dumping the responsibility of being a parent onto Arnica. 
Asshole." 


Duff left a stunned Izzy in Axl's kitchen. The blonde bassist walked past Steven into the main room where Axl, 


Erin, Annica, and the rest were. 


Steven had heard the whole thing. He swallowed slightly and looked down at Stevie. The blonde toddler was 


looking up at him. Stevie gave him a toothy grin, making Steven feel terrible somehow. 


Steven walked on into the room and located Slash. He pulled the lead guitarist to the side and sat Stevie down 
to be with the other Mini Gunners. 


"Slash..you're my brother and | love you n all but.do you honestly think adopting Mini GN'R was a good idea?" 


Steven mumbled. Slash stared. 


"What in hell's name do you mean?" 
‘| mean don't you think.we're..sick?” 
"Sick?" Slash repeated. He laughed then. "We're not sick we're perfectly healthy.” 


"Sick as in doped up Slash," Steven said patiently. "Slash.| just overhead Izzy..and | just realized that we're not 


mature enough mentally to care for five toddlers who seem to be terrified of us leaving them." 

Slash stared. At least Steven assumed Slash stared. He wasn't sure- the stupid hair was in the way. / wonder if 
Slashie will do the same thing.Steven wondered, accidentally giving Slash Jr a nickname. Have the hair in front of 
his face thing like his dad. 


"Steven you're out of your mind," Slash said finally. "If we had left Mini GN'R alone they could have been 


kidnapped or worse-killed" He said softly. "That would have sat on our conscious forever Steven 
Slash ended the discussion after that, walking away from the silent drummer. 
Axl noticed after a few minutes that his band was skulking. 


"Woah, did | miss something?" Axl asked in genuine ignorance as he held Lucy in his arms. He had learned very 


quickly that Lucy would only stop crying if he held her. Like a true Daddy's princess. 


Duff scowled at Annica. Steven looked worried. Izzy stared silently at the ground. Slash tilted his head to one 


side. 


"Dunno about lzz n King of Beers but Steven and | were just chattin’." Slash said. Axl had the vague feeling the 


guitar player was drinking. 


"We were just discussing women" Duff said stiffly. Annica frowned worriedly. / must have done something wrong 


to make Duff hate me. But what..? 
Her thoughts went away when Izzy Jr gave a small whimper. Annica started and gently rocked the toddler. 
"Shh son it's alright," She cooed softly. Izzy was silent, acting as if he didn't even notice his son whimper. 


Erin watched Annica with silent detest. Axi and Lucy favored Axl over Erin. It was obvious and it pissed her 


off. 


Why does that little bitch get all of the love and attention? Im better than her in every way. lzzy isnt even all 
that cute. Hmph! Even Axi sometimes go to her. Rather than go to his own mother! Unbelievable! And Axl..god Im 
his Sweet Child'! He should love me and not her! 


"Annica may | talk to you in private please?" Erin asked in a mockingly polite way like Annica. 

"Um, sure." Arnica said in slight surprise. She handed the clingy toddler to his father before standing. She 
followed Erin into the Rose kitchen. Erin shut the door behind them and turned to face Annica, who stood near 
the window. 

"Let's get something straight,” Erin growled, startling Annica. "As long as you are in my house the boys will 
only focus and talk to me. The only person who will talk to you is Izzy. The others won't even look at you as 
long as I'm around. 

Erin-" Annica began but Erin cut her off. 

‘I'm not finished yet. Just because you work in an orphanage doesn't mean you rule the world- 


"Erin | never said-" 


"You don't have to have said a goddamn word Annica. | can see it in the way you move and the way you talk. 


You act like you're superior than everybody else- 
"Erin | don't-" 


"And if don't watch yourself your little boyfriend will leave you. Honestly | will never understand why Izzy 


chose you out of all the women here in LA" 


Erin smirked at Annica's wounded expression. Ha Not so high and mighty now are we Annica? Best part of this is 


she won't fight back. She's too snooty to- 

"Fuck. You." 

The two words came out of Annica's mouth, loud and clear. 

"Huh?!" Erin asked, startled. She thought Annica hated swearing. 

"You heard me. Since trying to use reasoning is clearly out of your league I'll sink down to your level” Annica 
said icily. "Fuck you, you conceited bitch. | don't understand why Axl loves you. However | wasn't going to say 
anything. It's not my place to try to tell him who to love and who to hate. But you are the most obnoxious 


supermodel | have ever met and believe me I've met a lot of conceited bitches." 


Annica's voice was cold. Her eyes were hard and her face was set in anger. Erin was in shock. She didn't even 


think Annica had a mean bone in her body. Yet the blonde woman was actually cussing her out. 


"I am sick of being nice," Annica continued. "Nice to you at least. | don't give a damn whose house this is. | don't 


hear Axl complaining about me and isn't he the owner of the house?" Erin only nodded faintly. She was still 
surprised. "You can bully other women Erin Everly but you can't bully me. | won't stand to the side and let you 
be mean. I've dealt with that enough during school time but l'm an adult now. And unlike when | was little, when 


you hit me, I'll hit back" 


On that warning Annica walked out of the kitchen, leaving a stunned and seething Erin behind in the kitchen. She 
sniffed as she sat next to Izzy. Axl was on the phone, trying to figure something out. 


"Well look, | just want to know who Lucy Rose is under custody with," Axl was saying in irritation. Annica looked 


at Izzy in puzzlement. 

"I hope you don't mind | went through your purse," Izzy said sheepishly. "Axl was starting to get panicky and | 
figured you'd have a phone number or two he could call about Lucy..but they're giving him hell” Izzy added as 
Axl let out an angry sigh. Annica made a face. 

She stood and went over to the singer. He handed her the phone and she smiled. 

"Hello?..0h, Monnie hil Listen | need you do fulfill that favor for me..ok good | need you to look up the custody 
papers of Lucy Angel Rose please...you'll call me back ASAP? Great! Thank youl" Annica said brightly, hanging up 
the phone. 

"How-how did you do that?" Axl stammered as Erin entered the room silently. 

"Well. Monnie is a friend of mine and she owed me a favor." Annica said pleasantly. 

"What kind of favor?" Duff asked suspiciously. Annica giggled. 

"Nothing real bad Duff. She's infertile and wanted kids about two years ago. So | hooked her up with the 
‘perfect match’ of an eleven year old and a thirteen year old. She had promised me a favor in return” Annica 
explained, sitting on the couch next to her boyfriend. 


‘Oh..Annica you didn't have to waste that on me-" Axl began but Annica held up her hand. 


"Is ok Axl. | wasn’t going to use it myself so | might as well put it to good use." Annica said cheerfully. Axl 
smiled gratefully at her. Erin glared murderously at her. 


"Axl honey | think | hear Lucy crying," Erin said. Their bedroom only had one bed since Axl had yet to buy 
Lucy a crib so the model had to place their baby on the bed. Axl made a face. 


| don't hear-" Axl began but Lucy's cry became louder. "Never mind. C'mon Axi." Axl said, heading up the 
stairs. Axi toddled after him cheerfully. 


The two entered Axl and Erin's room. Lucy was wailing. Axi wrinkled his nose and covered his ears as Axl went 


over to her and picked her up. 


"Hey hey baby girl no need to cry," Axl said softly. Lucy stopped her wailing. Axl smiled down at her. "See? | 
told you." 


"Daddy can | hold her?" Axi asked suddenly. Axl hesitated. 


"Ummm..sure. But first climb up here on the bed." Axl said, sitting on the edge of the bed. He helped Axi up 
with one hand, the other supporting Lucy. 


Axi sat in the middle of the bed. Axl showed his son how to hold the fragile newborn before gently handing 
Lucy over. Lucy stared up at her older brother. As Axi held her gently Axl found himself smiling. She might 
not Ike it later on.but Im really glad she's got an older brother. Even if Axi is a clone..oh, fo hell with the whole 
clone’ business. | don’t even think that really means something Axis just a normal toddler and he'll be Lucy's normal 
Izzy knocked on the bedroom door. Axl permitted him to enter. 

"Hi 122," Axl said softly as to not startle Lucy. 

"Hey Ax man. Annica's friend called back." 


"And?" Axl asked anxiously. Axi looked up in confusion 


"Lucy..is oddly enough under your care." Izzy said in slight puzzlement. "I guess Angel didn't have enough sense 


to put Lucy under her custody." 

"Or," Axl said slowly, remembering the fan-girl nurse. "Maybe she didn't realize it.| mean she had said she had 
custody over Lucy..but.she might have been lying." His eyes hardened slightly. "That bitch," Axl said softly, 
forgetting who was present. 

"What's a bitch Daddy?" 


"A bad word son" Axl said sheepishly. "Don't ever say that again" 


"Otay Daddy." Axi said. He didn't even look worried that he just swore for the first time. Lucy started to 
whimper and Axl took her back. 


Axl headed down the stairs with Lucy. Izzy picked up Axi at his friend's request and took him downstairs. Axl 
and Izzy went into the kitchen. Mini Gn'R were there, trying to raid the fridge. 


"Ok boys I'm guessing it's snack time," Axl laughed. The four toddlers started but grinned at the sight of Axi. 
The other Gunners entered the room then and with their help Axl and Izzy gave the mischievous little boys 


snacks. Axl got a bottle of milk, thankful he had stocked up on the baby food before Lucy's arrival. 

As he started to feed the baby the phone on the wall rang. Slash, being the closet, picked it up. 

"Hello?" Slash asked. He paused, then smiled. "Hi Vickiel..Yeah, it's me Slash. Uh.Axl's feeding his daughter..." He 
sighed. "Yes Vickie there is another child..don't say it like that that's mearl...Hey we do use condoms! Most of 
the time." 


"Slash," Axl hissed. Slash cupped a hand over his mouth, then released it. 


"Whoops | wasn't supposed to say that in front of the kids." Slash said into the phone. Axl looked at Steven. 
Steven nodded and took the phone from the drunk guitarist. 


"Hi Vickie!" Steven chirped into the mouth piece. "Its me, Steven!" 
Slash returned to the wall that the Gunners were leaning against. 
"She's not happy Ax," He told the older man. Axl made a face. 


"Oh well. 'm not just going to leave her alone in the outdoors and I'm certainly not going to be like Izz and give 


her up to an orphanage” 
Izzy shot Axl a death glare before turning his back to the singer. 

"Shit sorry Izz" Axl said weakly. He didn't think Izzy would be offended 

"Um, | think it's almost done," Steven said, causing the four men to look his way. "I don't know let me ask" The 
blonde drummer covered up the mouth piece and looked at his band mates. "Appetite for Destruction is done 


right?" 


The four looked at each other for a few moments. Min Gn'R had finished eating and now watched their fathers 
with intent curiosity. 


‘I'm certain it's done." Axl said uncertainly. 
"I think it is," Duff said. 
"We've got all of the songs we want on there right?" Slash asked. 


"Yes," Izzy said, taking charge. "We've got all of the songs we want on there. Everything is good" 


Steven nodded and reported that to Vickie. He listened for a couple moments then looked back at the band. 


"She said Geffen told her to turn the record in by today.” Steven said. 
"We'll do that now," Axl said, gently pulling the empty bottle away from Lucy. 
Steven repeated what Axl said to the phone then hung up. 


"Boys, can you stay here?" Axl asked the boys. "I promise we won't take very long. Erin and Annica will be here 


to watch you boys so behave. Ok?" 


The five boys nodded. Even Axi seemed ok with it. The Gunners explained the situation to Erin and Annica, who 
agreed. Axl handed Lucy over to Erin while Izzy gathered the music together. The band had left the stuff with 


the singer since Axl had a house first. 
Soon they were off in a limo Geffen himself had provided. Duff looked out the window as the scenery of LA. 
blurred before him. At a stop light Duff saw a familiar looking woman. Her red hair the shade of flames was 


tied back into a short ponytail. She glared him down. She wore a white overcoat that concealed her outfit and 
black boots. 


Overcoat..white..red hair..hate..Angel! 


Duff let out an audible gasp. Axl and Steven looked out the window. Steven yelped in surprise and Axl begged 
the limo driver to ‘get them the hell outta’ there. 


The moment the light went green the limo driver slammed his foot down and sped away. The trio sighed in 


pure relief and explained who they saw to Izzy and Slash, who were on the other side of the limo. 

"She looked like she was going to kill us," Duff said breathlessly. The blonde bassist had not realized that within 
a short time span he went from barley knowing Angel to being afraid of her. "I thought for sure she'd try to 
run at the limo when Axl poked his head out from behind me." 


"Well..Axl did take her only child," Slash said nervously. Axl glared at him. 


"Not purposely! Honestly | would have settled for visitation rights over not seeing Lu at all" Axl said, running a 


hand through his hair. Izzy patted his friend's shoulder for comfort. 


"Don't worry Ax that'll change soon," Izzy said softly. "I hope." 


A Few Months Later.. 


"Music video?" Annica repeated. She and Erin had brought the boys down to the Gunners’ studio, expecting the 


men to take over for parenting. Even Annica was wore out from the five boys' wild play. "What music video?" 


"A music video for Welcome to the Jungle," Izzy explained He wore all black and a black overcoat with brown 
cowboy boots. His hair was slicked back and looked wet. "We've already got the concert portion so we need the, 


well, video part | suppose." 

Annica made a face as she ran a finger across Izzy's hair. 
"Eww what is this in your hair?" 

"Look babe I'm supposed to be a drug dealer." Izzy said. 


"| like your hair better when it's all unruly and dry." Annica said. Izzy looked slightly embarrassed for a 


moment then looked away. 


"Where's Axl?" Erin asked. The five boys raced around the lot where the video was being shot. At least the 
beginning part- so they were told. 


"Here," Axl said, walking over to them. His hair was straight and he wore a backwards white hat. He wore a 
plaid button shirt that was open at his chest and black jeans. A piece of straw dangled from the singer's 


mouth as he reached out and held Lucy for a few moments. 

Axi stared at his father. Then he looked from Axl to Izzy. 

"Daddy?" Axi asked almost timidly. Axl made a face. 

“ey dont worry kiddo it's only us," Axl said reassuringly. "I know we look strange but it's for the video 
Axi just stared. Axl sighed then asked the two women to keep Mini GN'R out of the taping 


"The last thing we need is for the boys to be noticed," Axl was saying when Stevie squealed in excitement and 
threw himself at Steven's legs. Steven cracked up and picked up the little boy. The glam make-up didn't seem 

to scare Stevie in the slightest. Little Duff just giggled at his father and Slash Jr merely grunted, something 

he picked up from Slash. 


Izzy Jr just clung to Annica. He didn't recognize Izzy in the outfit either. Izzy reached out and ruffled his son's 
hair, making the boy smile slightly. 


"Don't worry son it's only me," Izzy said softly, the memory of the molester at the orphanage still stinging his 
memory and conscious. He didn't care if the man wasn't really going to put his hands on Izzy Jr where they 


didn't belong- he was scaring the boy and that had been enough for Izzy. 


While the Gunners spoke to their sons about not running around Axi noticed a handful of straw sitting on the 
big thing his father had carried The redhead toddler went over to it, knowing his parents were fussing over 


Lucy. Axi delicately took one and stuck it in his mouth like how he saw his father do it. 


Axl and Erin were discussing something when Axi toddled over with a proud grin, the straw sticking out of his 
mouth. 


"Ta-ta!" Axi said proudly. 
"Oh son that's not for you," Axl said, gently pulling it out of Axi's mouth. "That's for Daddy only. Ok?" 
"Otay," Axi said, sticking another one in his mouth. Axl sighed and pulled the straw out. 


Little Duff, Stevie, and Slash Jr had made their way over to the vacant bus that Axl was supposed to be using 
for the shoot. Stevie became the lookout and looked at the boys' fathers. Slash, Duff, and Steven were hitting 
on a few whores. The three toddlers looked at each other and grinned. Little Duff, being the tallest, tried the 
door but he couldn't reach. Slash Jr and Stevie pushed the case Axl had sat down over to Little Duff. Little 
Duff climb on top of it. Stevie and Slash Jr held it so their "brother" wouldn't fall. Little Duff opened up the 
door with his tiny hand. 


Nobody was inside. Little Duff giggled and went inside. He pulled Slash Jr and Stevie in as well. Axi and Izzy Jr 
stayed close to their parents but watched with smiles on their faces. The Gunners didn't notice the door to 
the bus close. 


"Alright guys are you ready?" One of the cameramen asked. Axl nodded. Erin and Annica picked up the two 


boys and lead them over to a waiting area of sorts where extras and other assortments of people were. 


"Wait where are the other three boys?" Slash asked, noticing for the first time his son isn't there. Steven and 
Duff looked around wildly. 


"Guys weren't you watching them?" Duff asked the two women in panic. Oh shit don't fell me someone kidnapped 
them! | dont see how someone could but how many stories have we heard where the child is right next fo their 
parents and they still get kidnapped? 


Steven shivered with worry. Izzy yelled that they weren't going to do the filming until the other three boys 
were found. David Geffen raised his eyebrows but began to look along with the band and the extras. Erin and 
Annica asked Axi and Izzy Jr where the boys went but the two only grinned. 


"You don't think they were kidnapped do you?" Duff asked. He had hoped voicing his fear would make them 


reassure him but Izzy and Axl looked even more worried at his words. 
"No, we would have noticed a stranger come by and grab the boys," Geffen said, not knowing what the three 
boys even looked like. "Besides | don't think a stranger would have gotten very far with three toddlers. One of 


them would have squealed or something and then all five of you would be all over his or her sorry ass." 


Duff gave a shaky sigh of relief but he was still scared. Where the hell are they then? How the fuck did we lose 


them anyway’! 


Geffen walked past the bus and heard a child giggle. He stopped and looked back Someone was inside the bus. 
Geffen walked towards the bus. Slash and Duff noticed and followed after their boss. Geffen opened up the 
door to the bus. There, the three "missing" boys were. They laughed gleefully and started chanting ‘hide n 


seep’. 


"No boys," Duff said firmly. He gently picked up Stevie and Little Duff. Slash scooped up Slash Jr. Slash Jr 
giggled and chewed on his father's hair. The two band mates returned to their band. Relief flooded Steven's 


face as he raced over to Slash and gently took his son. 
"Thank God you're ok!" Steven said, kissing Stevie's head repeatedly. Stevie giggled, not knowing about his 


father's worry. Duff and Slash shook their heads. They were happy that their sons were ok but what if the 
boys had been hurt? 


"Can we film now?" Geffen asked impatiently. He was glad the boys were ok but the Gunners were on a 


schedule that needed to be kept. 


"Yeah, sure." Duff said. This time the five men set their sons down with Annica and Erin. The two women made 


sure the boys were safe as the band began to work on the music video. 

Much later in the day the video was done. An exhausted Slash picked up his son and a bottle of Jack 

"Shit that was fucking insane," Slash mumbled to himself, taking a refreshing swig of Jack Daniels. Slash Jr was 
asleep so Slash wasn't worried about his son seeing him drink. The guitarist didn't notice his older friend 


watching him from a short distance. Axl was worried about Slash's addiction to alcohol but what could he do 


about it? 

Slash finished up the bottle and stole another from Duff. Slash had no intentions of getting wasted since he 
had a child to care for but he decided some alcohol wouldn't hurt him or Slash Jr, if the toddler remained 
asleep that is. 


Slash Jr stirred and woke up in time to see his father down a third bottle of Jack. The toddler didn't whine or 


anything. Slash stumbled over to Axl. Slash Jr saw his uncle wrinkle his nose in disapproval. 
"What are you doing?" 

‘Lay off me ok? 

‘Look Slash Im allowed to be worried-" 


"And Im allowed to drink!" 


"You have a son to care for, Slash!" 

I can tucking do it Axl! Don't fucking antagonize me!" 

‘Ok Slash just try fo keep calm-" 

Fuck youl | can raise Lil Runt however | fuckin’ please!" 

‘tm not telling you fo raise your son in any way. Im just saying-" 
Fuck of fl" 


Slash stormed away from the singer after that. Neither Axl or Slash knew that argument would haunt Slash 
Jr for the rest of his life. 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Seventeen: Daddy Dearest 


Author's Notes: 
| made this on Slash's birthday..and totally forgot to publish this to here. >.< I'm sorry! 


Slash sighed heavily. It was going to be a long night. He could tell already. First he had gotten into an argument 
with Axl. Right in front of Slash Jr too. 


"He callth me a terrible parent," Slash mumbled, "Yet he iff the one threaming at me in fronnnf of Lil Runt." 


Slash sighed again and sat his son down on the crummy couch. He was in a hotel room pretty close to Axl's 
mansion. Although Axl had offered to allow the guitarist to stay a night in the Rose Mansion Slash didn't want 
to do it. Not after Axl showed how childish he could be and pissed Slash off. 


Slash Jr sighed, mimicking his father. Slash looked down at him. He was drunk out of his mind. So drunk he 
could hardly see straight. But he wanted to prove Axl wrong. 


"He ain't my botth," Slash slurred. Slash Jr giggled at his father's "accent". Slash stumbled into the tiny kitchen 
He kept running into furniture and swore each time it happened. Slash Jr giggled again. The toddler had never 
heard such pretty language before from his father. 


"Shif!" Slash Jr said cheerfully. If Slash had been sober he would have scolded the child, instead the drunken 
guitarist just laughed. 


"That iff my boy!" Slash said proudly. He hiccuped then threw up all over the floor. "Futh," He mumbled. Slash 


Jr wrinkled his nose in disgust. 


"Ewww Daddy!" The toddler giggled Slash didn't answer him for a few moments. The vomit was all over the 
floor. He looked to the fridge that seemed to run away from him. 


"Are you hungvy?" He asked the child. Slash Jr nodded. Slash sighed heavily. "Of courth you are," he said to 
himself. Well, that wouldn't be a problem. Of course not. He could do it. 


Slash started towards the fridge. His bare feet touched the unusually hot floor. He cursed out loud again. He 
took another step and found his nose touching the handle of the fridge. He smiled to himself and opened up the 
fridge door. 

Oh for fuck's sake! 


The fridge was barren. No food for Slash himself and certainly no food for Slash Jr. Slash stared blankly at it, 


hoping food would suddenly appear. He wasn't in the mood to go food shopping. 

"Well..queth we're going without dinner tonight," Slash told his son. Slash Jr's head tilted in confusion. "| don't 
haff any fucking money to thare. | need it for booze and the hotel rent. We can't really waste it on something 
fmall.." 

Slash Jr still "stared". Slash sighed. 


If only one meal" Slash said, more to himself than Slash Jr. "Itf not child abufe if | can't afford to feed 


him.. 
Axl's words suddenly returned to his mind. 

You have a son fo care for. 

"And | do care," Slash said out loud. "I care tho much it maketh me thick" 
Slash Jr felt his stomach growl. He whined. 


‘Lit Runt | already told you," Slash said impatiently. "We aren't haffing food tonight. I'm thorry but you'll just 
haf to be hungvy." 


Slash went to go into the bedroom and slipped in the vomit. He went sprawling into the little living room and 
landed on the cushion rug. He coughed then passed out. 


Slash Jr stared at his father 
"Daddy?" 

No answer. 

"D-Daddy?" 

No answer. 


Slash Jr became afraid. If he was a little older he would call one of his uncles. But he didn't know their 
numbers nor did he know how to use a phone. So he began to cry, hoping one of his uncles would hear him and 
check on him. Poor Slash Jr didn't know his uncles were in separate hotels. Axl wasn't even in a hotel but Slash 
Jr didn't know that. He spent a good week of his life in a hotel after all. Even though it was a long time ago 


now he still remembered it. 


He also remembered her. He remembered how she refused to feed Slash Jr and his brothers but this boy kept 
doing it for them. When she wasn't around this small group of boys would feed them. They were really nice 


and caring. But the oldest boy got attacked by her when she caught him trying to sneak food to Mini GN'R. He 
got stabbed or cut or something. Stevie remembered better than he did. 


Slash Jr looked around for the boys that always seemed to know when they were hungry. He didn't know any 
of their names so he cried harder, hoping that the oldest would hear and show up just like they used to. 


Suddenly, somebody opened the door. Slash Jr stopped crying and looked up with a smile, expecting to hear the 
words Shh guys, were here now. Instead, an old man stared down at Slash Jr. 


He looked from Slash Jr, who started to cry again, to Slash, passed out on the floor. 


"Well, what do we have here?" He asked. He sounded nice. Slash Jr stopped crying. Hunger gnawed at his 


stomach. He whimpered. "I bet you're hungry, aren't you?" 


The old man went over to the fridge, carefully stepping over the vomit. He shook his head when he opened the 
fridge. 


"Well, that will never do. You're hungry and your daddy is drunk. And there is no food." The man trailed off, 
noticing the list of phone numbers next to a phone. He picked up the phone and dialed the first number he saw 
into it. 

"Hello?" 

"Hello, sir?" 

"Um..who is this?" The deep voice on the other line asked. 

"My name is Max. | live right across from your..friend, | assume, and he is passed out" 

"So what else is new?" The voice asked harshly. Max could tell the man didn't trust him. 

‘lam more concerned about the child. He is crying and there isn't food" 

There was a hesitation The man on the other end seemed to debate with himself. 

"IIl be right there." The man said and hung up. Max hung up as well and looked to Slash Jr. 

"You're in luck, kiddo. Someone is coming to get you." He reassured him. Slash Jr tilted his head. Max moped up 
the vomit and, after a moment, gave Slash a harsh kick. Slash only grunted. A few minutes went by. Slash Jr 


was about to start crying again when the door opened up. 


Axls cold gray eyes silently took in the sight of Slash Jr's drunken father. Slash Jr gave his uncle a toddler 
wave. The redhead looked at him and his eyes softened. 


"Hi, Slash Jr." Axl said softly, a warm smile lighting up the singer's face. He went over to the hungry toddler 
and picked him up. Slash Jr giggled brightly and buried his face in his uncle's neck. 


Axl knew Slash Jr wasn't much of a talker. He thanked Max and watched the old man return slowly to his 
room. When Max was gone Axl looked down at Slash. Slash is my friend and Im pretty much taking his son... 


"Hold on a few minutes, kiddo." Axl sighed. He sat Slash Jr down. The toddler watched in amusement as Axl knelt 
down and rolled Slash onto his stomach. The drunken guitarist gurgled "Don't throw up on me." Axl mumbled. 


The singer propped Slash up in a slouched sitting position. Slash Jr giggled at the funny sight. Axl slid his hands 
under Slash's armpits. He grunted as he pulled the guitarist up onto the couch. With a couple more tugs Slash 
was on the couch. Axl sighed in relief, sitting on the couch. Slash's head drooped from the top part of the 
couch and was suddenly in Axl's lap. 

Slash Jr cracked up as Axl shook his head. The singer snatched a pillow from the side and slid it under Slash's 
head. Gently, Axl held Slash's head as he got off the couch. He allowed Slash's head to hit the pillow. Slash 
mumbled something. Axl tilted his head and leaned in a little closer to his friend. 

"What did you say Sla-" 

Slash licked Axl's ear. 


Axl yelped in surprise as Slash gave a drunken laugh. Slash Jr stopped laughing. Axl rubbed at his ear in 


irritation. 

"Fucking disgusting, Slash." Axl growled. He scooped up Slash Jr and went to the door. He hesitated for a 
moment, waiting for Slash to protest. Slash began to snore softly and Axl sighed He went out the open door 
and closed it with his heel. 

Slash Jr glanced back at his father. The door blocked him from sight. He sniffed 

"Oh, no, Slashie, don't cry." Axl said softly. "You're ok, | promise." 


i Daddy?" 


"Your dad will be ok too." He said, although he wasn't sure. Hopefully Slash won't kill me..or maybe he won't even 


care Slash dr is gone.. 
The singer shook his head. Of course he cares. He's the one who found them after all Gotta give him some credit 


Axl took Slash Jr to his mansion. The mansion Erin's family was paying for until Axl could make enough to pay 
for it. He sighed heavily as he carried Slash's son into the mansion. They were slowly adding furniture to the 


house. 
Erin walked down the stairs with Lucy secure in her arms. She stopped mid-way in her journey and stared. 
"What's Slash's son doing here?" She asked blankly. 


"He has to stay with us for a little while.” Axl said. "It'll only be for a night." He added when he saw his lover 


wrinkle her nose. 
"But what about Slash..2" 


"He's not coming." Axl said stiffly. Erin nodded faintly. Something came flying from the living room, shouting like 
a little boy. The "thing", caked in dirt and food, went over to Axl and attached itself to his legs. 


Axl looked down at his son with an affectionate smile, not surprised that his son would be needing a bath. 
"Hi, Axi." 
"Axil" Slash Jr said eagerly. Axl set the curly haired toddler down. Axi hugged his friend tightly. 


Axl chuckled softly. Erin went to her boyfriend and held up Lucy. Axl took the silent baby and held her to his 
chest. 


"Before you start playing, Axi, it's bath time." Axl told the redhead toddler. He pouted. 

"No bath time." 

"Yes, bath time Axi." Erin said firmly. She picked up the dirty child and went into the downstairs bathroom. Axl 
carried Lucy into the kitchen Slash Jr, unsure of what to do with himself, followed after his uncle on shaky 
legs. 

Axl pulled out a bottle from the fridge and began to feed the newborn girl. Slash Jr watched, amazed. 

"Wat doing?" 

‘lm feeding Axi's sister, Slashie." 

"Why?" 

"Well, she gets hungry like you and Axi." Axl explained patiently. "And she needs food like you guys do." 


At the mention of food Slash Jr's stomach growled Axl heard it and glanced down. 


"There are some graham crackers over there," Axl said, nodding his head to a tin on the floor, left over from 
Axi playing on the floor earlier. "I know it's not actual food food but it'll settle your stomach until | finish 
feeding Lucy" 

Slash Jr toddled over to the tin and started eating the animal shaped crackers. He watched his uncle feed Lucy, 
fascinated with her. He had never seen a newborn baby before. She was smaller than even him, the "runt" of 
Miniature Guns N Roses. She also looked like a blob of skin. 

"Is she weal?" 

Axl stared at the toddler, the empty milk bottle halfway to the counter. 

"Of course she is, Slashie." He said in puzzlement. Slash Jr made a face under his mane of hair. 

"She's not a..fweak like we awe?" 


Axl paused. 


"Slashie, who called you a freak?" Axl asked quietly. He wanted to hug the toddler but the baby in his arms 
made it difficult. 


Slashie shook his head slightly. 
"| fweak Unkle Axl" He said, acceptance in his voice. "I clone." 


That did it. Axl went over to the toddler. He shifted Lucy to the crook of his arm and wrapped the free arm 
around the toddler. 


"Slashie, you're not a freak." Axl said softly yet firmly. 

"But..clone.." 

"No, kiddo. Being a clone doesn't mean anything." Axl promised. "I promise." 

The toddler relaxed in his uncle's arm. 

"Otay Unkle Axl" 

Axl straightened. Lucy held onto her daddy's finger and he looked down at her with a grin. 


"Hey, princess. How's my baby girl doing?" He cooed. Lucy reached up and grabbed his nose. He laughed and she 
gave him a baby smile. Slash Jr stared blankly. 


"Why can she tawk?" 

"She can't talk because she's a newborn" 

"Huh?" 

"Well, ok, she's not really that new," Axl admitted. "She's four months old but that's kind of new" 
"Why can she tawk togh?" 


"Babies don't learn to talk until they're at least a year old. | think" Axl wished he had listened to Arnica as she 
had explained that to her boyfriend "Anyway she can't talk while you guys can" 


‘Oh otay." Slash Jr said. 
Erin walked in, carrying a clean and hyper Axi. She placed him on the ground. 


"Hey Erin, can you give Slashie some food please?" Axl asked as he shifted Lucy and picked up Axi. Erin nodded 
and went to the fridge. 


"Clones awe fweaks tough." 
Axl looked at Slash Jr. 
"Kid, who put that idea in your head?" Axl demanded gently. Erin couldn't help her thoughts. 


Maybe Slash teases hm and fells him being a clone is being a freak. Slash Jr is just a baby still he doesn't 


understand how insulting freak is.unless his father teases the hell out of him.. 


"You're not a freak Slash Jr." Erin said firmly, startling Axl a little. "If anybody is a freak its that Annica 


Kreuter." 


"Please don't tell me you're jealous of Annica, honey." Axl said to his girlfriend. "I mean.yes, she's pretty, in a 


childish way, but she's not my type. She's perfect for Izzy, though." 


"It really doesn't bother you the way they met?" Erin demanded, setting the food down in front of the hungry 


toddler. Slash Jr devoured the food and Erin gave him more. 


"Well.what does it matter? We were brought together by strange events too weren't we?" Axl asked. Erin 


made a face. 


"The way we met wasn't strange, Axl” 


Axl sat Axi down and placed Lucy in her high chair. Axi scurried over to his friend and hugged him tightly. 
Lucy played with a plastic bowl that had been left on her high chair. Axl then faced his girlfriend. She stared 
at him. 

"You really don't think the way we met was strange?" 

"No, not at all." 


"Erin, we met because my son was missing and | had to find him." 


As the two debated over it Axi and Slash Jr looked at each other. They didn't understand a word either adult 


was saying. 
So they decided to bug Lucy. 


The two toddlers climbed onto the table. Lucy watched her big brother with a smile. Axi and Slash Jr toddled 
over to her. Lucy cooed to them in baby gibberish that strangely sounded like Mini Gr'R-ese. 


"What is she saying?" Slash Jr whispered 

"| dunno" Axi answered in puzzlement. Erin and Axl had stopped arguing and watched the toddlers and the baby. 
"| think that's your language she's speaking, Axi." Axl said with a smile. Axi made a face at his daddy. 

"She can't tough!" 

"And why not, Axi?" Erin asked smiling. The two adults thought the kids were being cute 

"We did not taught hew" Slash Jr answered. "Ouw wowds. Not hews.” 

Axl and Erin looked at each other. 

"Then, who taught you guys Mini Gn'R?" Erin asked. The two boys looked at each other. 

"We did" Slash Jr said 


"Yeah." Axi agreed. Lucy spoke gibberish again. A smile was on her baby face. Axi glowered at his sister. "No. 


"Be nice, Axi." Axl scolded. He picked up the redhead toddler. Slash Jr stared. After a second's hesitation Axl 


picked him up too. Slash Jr smiled at his uncle. 


Later.. 


It had been five hours since Axl took Slash Jr. It was about three in the morning when Slash finally came to. 
Ow.Jesus that was some party. 

Slash sat up. He couldn't remember for the life of him how he got onto the couch. 

Maybe Little Runt dd rt. 

‘Hey, Lilt Runt! | feel a lot better now, so if you're still hungry we can go get McDonald's or something” Slash 
said, staggering over to the kitchen counter and picking up rental car keys. He frowned. *Lik Runt? Are you 


asleep?" 


When the toddler didn't answer him he felt panic grip at his chest. Take it easy. He's a heavy sleeper. Poor kiddo 
is probably so deep in sleep he cant hear you 


Slash peered into the living room. He didn't see his son curled up on the floor. He frowned slightly. He looked 
into the kitchen. Still no Slash Jr. 


"Slash Jr, this isn't funny." Slash said sharply, ignoring his pounding migraine. He went to the stairs leading into 
the basement. The basement was not a place for children. Especially a two year old who couldn't scream or 
talk loudly. 

Slash clicked the light on, expecting the worst. He was right; the worst was there. 


Slash Jr wasn't in the basement. 


"SLASH JR, WHERE ARE YOU?!" Slash screamed. He shouldn't have done that. The pounding migraine shrieked at 
his temples. He groaned softly. 


What the fuck am I supposed to do?! Slash Jr is gone..OH NO HE GOT KIDNAPPED! 
That idea made Slash fall to his knees. He started to cry. 


"No no no no..this isn't happening.-this couldn't have happened." He mumbled. "I promised I'd make him happy and 
| just fucking failed that..what the fuck is wrong with me?" 


Through the veil of tears Slash saw the list of phone numbers that had fallen to the floor. He crawled to it 
and picked it up. 


He dialed into the phone. After a moment someone picked up. 


"Hewwo?" 

Slash immediately recognized Stevie's voice. 

"Hello, Stevie. Is your daddy home?" Slash asked, praying the toddler didn't notice his voice cracking. 
"Who is tis?" 

‘Its your Uncle Slash, kiddo." 

"Otay." 

Slash waited a moment. 

"Hey Stevie?" 

"Yog?" 

"Can | talk to your daddy?" 

"Oh! Otay! DADDY!" Slash winced and held the phone away from his ear. "UNKLE SLASH WANNA TAWK!" 


Slash glanced at the glow-in-the-dark clock on the wall in the kitchen. 3:30 AM. Wait why is Stevie awake at 
3:30 in the morning.. 


"Hello?" 

"Hey Steven" 

"Hey Slash! What's up?" 

"Why is Stevie awake?" 

There was a pause at the other end. 
"Um..because we just came home." 

"Where were you guys?" 
"Uuuuuuuummmmm...at a gentleman's club?" 


"STEVEN!" 


"Hey they had a play area for kids!" Steven protested. Slash slapped the palm of his hand against his forehead. 
"Jesus Christ, Steven Adler 

"What was | supposed to do, leave him home alone? Now, what do you want?" 

For a moment, the migraine in Slash's head made him forget. Then he remembered 

"Have you seen Slash Jr?" 


"Not since we left the music video shooting. Why, is he missing?" Before Slash could answer Steven went on. 


"Before you flip your shits call Duff, Izzy and Axl. If they don't know then we'll meet at Axl's place." 


"Ok" Slash said weakly. He hung the phone up, then picked it up again He dialed Duff's number in the dial pad, 


his fingers trembling. 
"Hullo?" 


Duff sounded groggy. Slash greeted him and explained the situation. He felt like his head was splitting open. 
When he was done the blonde bassist on the other end was silent for a long time. 


"You got drunk around your son, left your hotel room unlocked, and passed out?" 
"Ummm..." 
"Call Izzy, then Axl. If you've truly lost Slash Jr, then we're never going to forgive you for this." Duff's voice 


was icy cold, sending shivers down Slash's spine and coated his throat. He choked out an answer and hung up 


once again. He decided to call Axl last, knowing the singer would be furious. He dialed Izzy's number. 
"Hello?" 
"Oh, hi Annica. Sorry if | woke you." 


"Oh no, I've been up with Izzy Jr. Poor baby was hungry and | decided to feed him instead of waking up Izzy." 
At the mention of hungry Slash felt an arrow of guilt hit his heart head on. "So, what's up?" 


"Um..can | speak to Izzy, please?" There was hesitation on Annica's side. 
"| don't know, Slash. Izzy was exhausted and | don't think he'll like being woken up..” 
"Please, it's an emergency." 


Annica sighed to herself. 


"Okay, Slash. Hold on." Slash heard Annica call for Izzy. He also heard Izzy Jr fussing in the background. Slash 
felt the arrow in his heart expand. Jesus fucking Christ Izzy might have attempted to get nid of lzzy ur but he 
cracked | just let some random fucker kidnap my son.what the hell is wrong with me? 

"What are you doing?" 

"Lay off me ok?" 

Slash winced as the memory of his conversation with Axl returned, hitting him like a shotgun blast. 

"Look Slash Im allowed to be worried-" 

‘And Im allowed to drink!" 

"You have a son to care for, Slash!” 

Slash bit hard on his lower lip, drawing blood. He didn't notice. 

"I can tucking do it Axl! Dont fucking antagonize me!” 

"Ok Slash just try to keep calm-" 

"Fuck youl | can raise Lit Runt however | fuckin’ please!” 

He wanted to slap himself. Axl had been only trying to help and Slash had to be hostile over it. Goddamn it. 
"Im not telling you fo raise your son in any way. Im just saying-" 


"Fuck off!" 


Slash drew in a sharp breath when he remembered Axl's startled, wounded expression when his friend told him 


to go fuck off 

"Im so sorry, Ax." Slash whispered 

"What the fuck do you want?" Izzy said sleepily. Slash jumped a mile. "Annica said it was an emergency. 
"It is. lost Slash Jr" 

To his surprise Izzy let out a laugh. 


"You're joking, right?" 


"No, Izz, I'm seriou-" 

"| swear you had promised you'd never drunk dial us." 

"That's true and | haven't-" 

"Except for the time when you called me at one in the morning to tell me you were having sex with Axl-" 
"Well, ok, yeah, there was that-" 


"That one hadn't even made sense since Axl was in the same hotel room as | was and | knew for damn sure 


you two weren't having sex." 
"Ok so | drunk dialed you once-" 
"And then there was the time you called Steven and told him Duff was a prostitute in disguise as a bassist-" 


"I get it Izzy!" Slash snapped. Izzy fell silent. The guitarist sighed and rubbed at his temples. "You don't believe 


me, do you?" 

"I just don't understand how you, of all people, lose your only child” 

"| know | don't understand it ei-" 

"You were drunk weren't you?" Slash was silent. "I'm taking that silence as a yes." 
‘Izzy, can you-" 


| have not seen your son nor you yourself since the music video shooting. Who knows, maybe your son is 


roaming the hotel.” 
Slash frowned. Why hadn't he thought of that? 


"Now, I'm going back to bed. My son and girlfriend are waiting.” Slash hadn't realized the background had been 


silent of Izzy Jr for a while. 
I'm sorry | woke you up." Slash said weakly. 


"You'll find him. | promise." Izzy said softly. That was, Slash supposed, Izzy's way of saying sorry. Slash hung up 


and dialed one last number. His only hope. 


As Slash waited impatiently guilt took over his body. Why. Why why WHY did Ihave to get drunk today? if | 


hadnt done that Slash Jr would be safe with me and we'd both be asleep..lke the Gumers and their kiddos.lm the 
one who found them. Im the one who saved them pretty much from Christ knows what. Yet | failed Slash ur. 
What the fuck is wrong with me? 

"Hey, Slash." 

"How did you know it was me?" Slash asked his older friend, startled. He heard Axl chuckle softly. 

“Because | figured it'd be a matter of time." 

"Time? For what?" Slash demanded. 

"Don't worry. Slash Jr is safe and asleep. He's at my house." 

At once the guilt welled into anger. 

"What the- why the fuck is he at your house?!" 

"Well, you were passed out and he was hungry-" 

| was going to feed him! How fucking dare you take him like that!" 

“Slash-" 

"| was terrified, Axl! | thought for sure he was kidnapped!" 

"Is ok you can get him in the-" 

"Oh fuck no, Axl! I'm getting him RIGHT FUCKING NOW!" 

The phone crashed against it's cradle. Scowling, Slash pulled on a pair of boots and pulled a jacket on. He looked 
around for a moment, forgetting he had put the keys in his pocket. He found them and his hotel key and left 
the room. 

See Se 

As Slash drove he told himself to not be angry. Why the fuck did I get angry with hm? He was only helping 

At a stop light close to Axl's mansion Slash looked at himself in the rearview mirror. /m so sick of Axl trying fo 
upstage me in parenting. Ok, | will admit, Im a shit father. But that motherfucker doesnt have to take my goddamn 


son in order to make himself feel better! He has TWO kids for God's sake! 


He finally arrived at the Rose Mansion. Slash parked and got out. The anger left him. He was faintly away of a 
thin stinging sensation on his lip as he walked to the front door. Before he could knock Axl opened the door. 


"Hey," Axl said with a guilty smile. "Come in" 
Despite himself Slash went inside. 


| really am sorry about this, Slash." Axl apologized, closing the front door. Slash whirled around to face him, a 
retort on his tongue. It quickly died when he saw how weary the singer appeared. 


‘Its alright, Ax." Slash said quietly. "You were right, | shouldn't drink around Slash Jr..." He noticed Axl staring 
hard at him. "What?" 


"You have..you're bleeding." 

"It doesn't-" 

"Don't tell me it doesn't matter, Slash. Come on" 

Axl grabbed Slash's wrist and dragged the guitarist to the bathroom. Slash reluctantly allowed Axl to wet a 
cloth and wipe gently at his lip. As the singer did this Slash studied his friend's face. Axl was handsome, no 
doubt about that. He resisted the urge to smile. Before meeting Erin, Axl had confided in Slash that he was 
worried about getting a girlfriend. Now he was happy and Slash was happy for him. 

Axl finished with the cleaning. He suddenly cupped his pale hands under Slash's chin and tilted his head upward. 
"What are you." 

"Shush." 

Axl brushed Slash's hair out of his face. Slash stared wildly as his friend studied him. Finally, Axl let him go. 


"What the hell was that about?" 


| wanted to make sure you weren't bleeding anywhere else" Axl answered. Just then Slash Jr toddled into the 


bathroom. 


"Daddy!" The toddler squealed. Slash laughed happily and scooped up the toddler. Axl smiled sincerely. Slash 


grinned at him. 
"Thank you very much, Axl." 
"You're welcome. Its what uncles do for their nephews." 


I'd do the same for Axi and Lucy. And hey, I'm really sorry about-" Axl waved Slash's words away. 


"Forget about it. Now, go. That little kid looks tired" Slash Jr had immediately rested his head in Slash's neck, a 
thumb securely in his mouth. Slash tried to thank Axl again but the singer shoved him towards the front door. 
"Hts alright. No need to thank me. Good night, Slash." 

"Good night, Axl." 

Slash went to the car and placed Slash Jr inside it. He got into the car and leaned back for a moment. Next 
month is October.) wonder when that music video will be released As he headed home he wondered about the 
rest of Appetite. / wonder if there will be more music videos..and hopefully less drama. 

Once at the hotel Slash went into the bedroom. He laid Slash Jr down on one side. He took some extra blankets 
and divided the bed in two. One space for Slash Jr, one for himself. His son watched with interest. Slash then 
took of his jacket, shirt, and boots. 

Slash settled down into bed. He reached over and stroked Slash Jr's head. 

"l'm really sorry | put you through all that, Lilt Runt," Slash said softly. "I shouldn't have done that.” 

"It otay." 


"No..no, it's not. | promise | won't get drunk anymore." Slash swore. He leaned over and planted a kiss on Slash 
Jr's head. "Now, let's try to get some sleep." 


Slash clicked out the light. For a moment there was silence. 

"Daddy?" 

"Yeah?" 

"I love you" 

Slash felt his heart melt into a puddle of affection God / don't deserve you! really don't. 


"| love you too, Slash Jr" 


To Be Continued. 


Chapter Eighteen: Lies i a Million 


Author's Notes: 
I'm really sorry this took insanely long to finish. School and screwing up the plot of my own fanfiction made me 
restart it at least three times. :/ 


| promise | won't take as long with the other chapters. 


| hope you enjoy this chapter :) 


Chapter Eighteen: 


Lies in a Million 


Guess | needed 

Some time to get away 

| needed some piece of mind 

Some piece of mind that will stay 

Axl yawned and rubbed at the sleep in his eyes. He had been up all night finishing up the last track for the 
new Guns album. Exhaustion was biting his ass but he was determined to finish the song. 

Youre one in a million babe 

You're a shooting star 

Maybe someday we'll see you 

Before you make us cry 


You know we tried to reach you 


His pen ran out of ink and he cursed mentally. Goddamn it 


He went through the desk drawers, hoping to find a writing utensil. Behind him, Erin was sleeping peacefully. Axl 
stopped moving for a moment, listening alertly to the two rooms that contained his children. He heard Axi 


talking in his sleep. Lucy was silent. 


Sighing, Axl got away from the desk as quietly as he could and checked on his daughter. Lucy was staring up 
at the ceiling. 


"Why aren't you fussing?" Axl asked as he picked her up. She grinned at him. "Oh, | get it. You're trying to let 
Daddy work and Mommy sleep, right?" 


She didn't answer him. Axl stuck his tongue out at her, making her giggle. She grabbed his thumb and stuck it 


in her mouth. 

"That's not yours, baby girl" Axl teased gently. In the other room Axi let out a cry. Axl turned his head 
towards his son's room. "Lets go check on your big brother, Lu." Axl said. She clapped her hands in delight. 
Lucy loved Axi, despite his sibling hate towards her. 


Axl carried Lucy into Axi's room. Axi was sleeping on the floor. Axl stared for a moment. How the hell did he 
end up on the floor..? 


Axi turned in his sleep and bumped his head against the bed. 


At once Axi started to cry. Lucy heard her brother and began to cry as well. Axl let out a heavy sigh. He sat 
Lucy down and picked up Axi. 


"Show me where it hurts, Axi." Axl said. Whimpering, Axi pointed at his forehead. Axl kissed the red mark that 
was already forming. Axi sniffed. Lucy watched them contently. 


"Tank you Daddy!" Axi said cheerfully, hiding his face in Axl's chest. Lucy crawled over to them. "My daddy." 
Axi whined. Lucy gurgled Axi pouted, the reached out and pushed her. 


"Axil" Axl said sharply. Lucy sniffed "Tell your sister you're sorry" 
"But Daddy-" 

"No buts, William Axi Rose." 

Axi sighed dramatically. 


"| sowwe." He said to Lucy. Lucy sucked her thumb, her eyes full of tears. "You're okay, Wucy." He said, patting 
her head lightly. She grasped his finger. 


"Daddy, why is she so small?" Axi asked. It was one of his favorite questions to ask his father. 


"She's younger than you are." Axl said drowsily. He gently moved Axi out of his lap and laid on the floor. Within 
seconds Axl was asleep. Axi looked at his sister. He then gently tugged her next to Axl. She curled up next to 
Axl at once. Axi smiled at them before getting close to Axl and falling asleep as well. 

Meanwhile.. 

"Little Duff, | have a serious situation," Duff said to his son. Little Duff looked up at him, an ice cold teething 
ring in his mouth. "| have forgotten when your mother's birthday is." 


‘Mmmph." Little Duff said brightly. Duff chuckled softly. 


"Son, get that out of your mouth first" The blonde bassist said gently. Little Duff pulled the ring out of his 


mouth, 
"Why?" Little Duff asked 

"| didn't mean to forget" Duff said simply. Little Duff shrugged his shoulders 
"Why?" Little Duff repeated. Duff chuckled. 


"You're something else, kiddo." Duff said affectionately. Little Duff giggled. The toddler stood up and toddled over 
to Duff's bass stand. He picked up Duff's microphone. 


"Mine." Little Duff said, clutching it to his chest. Duff raised his eyebrows. 

"No it's not" Duff said gently. 

"Mine." Little Duff chirped. Duff rolled his eyes. He picked up the teething ring and placed it on a table where 
Little Duff could reach. He went into the kitchen and got out a bottle of beer. Just as he was opening it there 


was a knock at the front door. 


"Come inl" Duff called. The door opened. He peered out the kitchen and saw Steven with Stevie walking into the 


room. Steven closed the door behind him. 

"Heya, Duff" Steven said in a low voice. Duff tock a swig from the bottle and looked at him. 

"Hey. Any reason why you're here at my house at.eight in the morning?" Duff asked him. Steven shrugged 
"Im not allowed to hang out with my main man?" Steven asked with a grin Duff grunted 


"Goddamn it, Steven, you better not be stoned" He scoffed. Steven laughed. 


"What if | am?" Steven asked. Duff sighed. 

"Why aren't you bothering Slash?" Duff demanded. 

"He's not home." Steven said. 

"What about Izzy?" 

‘Izzy wasn't home, either, Duff" Steven laughed. "Axl didn't answer his door so | decided to come here." 
"Why?" Duff asked, sipping more of his beer. Stevie toddled over to Little Duff and hugged him. 
"| need someone to baby-sit Stevie." Steven said. Duff finished the bottle. 

"And you can't do it yourself?" Duff asked. 

"No. I'm going to a strip club." 

"Steven!" 

"At least l'm not bringing him with me this time!" 

Duff sighed heavily. Steven looked at Stevie. 


"Stevie! l'm leaving. Behave yourself for your Uncle Duff" The drummer said, turning and walking back out of 
the house. Duff looked at the two boy playing. Stevie hadn't even seemed to notice that his father was gone. 


Duff went back to the kitchen and got out some snacks for the boys. He got another bottle of beer and 
opened it. He started to take a sip of it when there was another knock at the door. 


"What now, Steven?" Duff called 

"Steven? Nah man its Slash" 

"Oh. Hey" 

Slash entered the house. Slash Jr followed him uncertainly on his legs. Duff looked at the toddler and smiled. 
‘Look at that, you can walk now" Duff said, happy for him 


"Took me long enough to teach him." Slash said, ruffling his son's hair. "But he's catching on" 


Slash Jr looked up at his uncle and hugged him. Duff smiled down at him. 
"He's also been really huggy lately. | don't know why." 


"| think all kids are like that at this age." Duff said. Little Duff and Stevie looked up from their roughhousing 
and squealed in delight. 


"Slashie!" Both boys cried. Slash Jr looked at them and was tackled into a hug. Slash and Duff laughed. 

"So, what's up, Slash?" 

"The ceiling, Dutt" 

"No, seriously, what do you want?" Duff asked, turning his body slightly to face Slash. It wasn't unusual for the 
Gunners to visit each other of course; however it was strange for Slash to be visiting Duff so early in the 
morning. 

"| need you to-" 

"Baby-sit Slash Jr?" Duff guessed. Slash stared at him. 

"No offense, Duff, but | don't trust you right now." 

"What?! Why?" 

‘Its nothing against you, | swear! | just had a rough day the other day. Things were said to Axl that should 


have been said. | got shit faced drunk. Then | wake up and Slash Jr is gone." Slash paused to swallow. Duff 


frowns. 

"You really did lose Slashie that night?" 

"Yes. | don't joke about my kid being missing, Duff. That's fucked up. Anyway | almost have a heart attack when 
| call Axl. It turns out that he has Slashie. Thank God it was him and.." Slash trailed off. Duff understood. If it 
had been anybody else but someone from Guns Slash Jr probably wouldn't be with them right now. Alive. 

"So, what's your point?" 

"My point Is, I'd like to crash here for a while. The hotel that | was staying at kicked me out" 

"Why?" 


"Child abuse." Slash said. The way he said those two little words made Duff shiver. 


"Um, sure, man" Duff said, suddenly uncertain A member of Guns N Roses abuses children? Oh Jesus Christ..| 
"Thanks, man. You're a lifesaver." Slash said gratefully. He pried Slash Jr from his friends' hands and carried 
him into Duff's kitchen. Duff watched him for a long moment. Then he sighed heavily. 

First Steven, now Slash..." He turned to the door. "You wanna show up, Izzy? Or Axl?" 

Neither one of them showed up, of course. Duff shook his head. He figured once Axl and Izzy learned that 


Slash was there they'd show up too. If they did show up then they'd bring Annica and Erin with them of 


course. 


It amazes Duff how much of a family the band had become with the children around. Before, it was the 
attitude of ‘us against the world. But then the children entered their lives and everything changed. Axl was 
softer and less foul. Steven gained some responsibility. Slash grew up a little bit. Duff drank less (But still a lot) 
Izzy..well, Izzy seemed to show more affection 


If only he could get the rhythm guitarist to talk to him again. 


Suddenly he went into his kitchen. Slash was feeding Slash Jr Goldfish crackers. Duff nodded to him and picked 
up the phone. He tapped the number out into the pad and waited. 


"Hello?" Izzy asked groggily. 

"Hey." Duff said, hoping he sounded cheerful. 

"What do you want?" Izzy demanded. Even if he just woke up he was still able to muster anger. 
‘| just wanted to know if you and Axl wanted to come over. Slash is already here." 

There was such a long silence that Duff started to wonder if Izzy hung up on him. 

"Yeah, sure." Izzy sighed. "But l'm bringing Annica with me." 

“That's fine." Duff said without thinking. There was a moment of silence. 

"Alright," Izzy said, sounding surprised. "We'll be there in a few minutes.’ 

They said farewell and Duff hung up. He ran a hand through his hair. Slash looked at him. 

"Are you okay, Duffster?" He asked. Duff started, having forgotten Slash had been in the kitchen 


"Yeah, I'm okay. Just..confused" 


"About?" Slash asked, popping a cracker in his mouth. Slash Jr whimpered. "I can have on too, kiddo." Slash said, 


giving him another one. 

"Izzy. He hates me. | don't know why." 

"He doesn't hate you, man" Slash said with a little laugh. "He just doesn't want anything to do with you." 
"Why?!" Duff demanded. Slash shrugged. 


"How the fuck should | know? You really wanna talk to anyone about Izzy's emotions talk to Axl." Slash said. 
Slash Jr reached up and tugged on his father's hair. "Ouch. That's my hair son" 


"Mine!" Slash Jr said proudly. Slash laughed. 

"Um...'m not an expert but | don't think a kid saying ‘mine’ is a good thing." Duff said uncertainly. 
"He's just playing, Duff" 

"Well. maybe..but what if he actually thinks it's his." 


"IFs just hair." Slash said, waving Duff's caution away. Duff made a face. Whenever Little Duff claimed 
something was his Duff would gently correct him. Little Duff never argued with him on it. 


Duff returned to the living room. Little Duff and Stevie were playing with Duff's bass. It was an old one that 
was being slobbered on and sneezed on by the boys. He shook his head, grateful that his best basses were 
hidden in places that couldn't be reached by certain little boys. 

As soon as Duff sat down the doorbell rang. He groaned. 


"Come inl" He called. The door opened. Axl and Izzy strutted into the room. 


"Hey." The two said in unison. They were followed by Annica, Erin, Axi, Izzy Jr, and Lucy. Slash and Slash Jr left 
the kitchen 


"Oh, hi guys." The guitarist said in obvious surprise. Axl and Izzy nodded to him. The women greeted him. Axi 
and Izzy Jr went to Little Duff and Stevie at once. Slash Jr saw them together and whined. Slash placed him on 
the ground. 


"Where's Steven?" Axl asked, watching Slash Jr toddle over to his friends. Duff opened his mouth to answer 
the singer when he got a good luck at Axl. The singer looked like he just got out of bed. 


"Jesus, Axl, did you just wake up?" Duff asked with a grin. Axl stuck his tongue out. 


| had stayed up all night writing new material. Then that little lady over there in Erin's arms decided to wake 
up. And poor Axi had fallen out of bed in his sleep. | had her and checked on him. The next thing | know Izzy is 
nudging my ribs and telling me to go. So | don't know what the fuck is going on" Axl said sleepily. Izzy chuckled. 


"| practically had to drag him into the car. We drove pretty fast since | knew this was important." Izzy said. 
Axl rubbed at the sleep in his eyes. 


"Yeah...well.." Axl said, sitting on the couch. "Get my notebook, Izzy. I'll show Sluff and Dash what I've got" 
"Don't you mean Slash and Duff?" Izzy teased, getting out Axl's notebook. 

‘Isn't that what | said, Stizzy?" Axl asked. The adults all looked at each other. 

"I think you need some sleep." Erin said. Axl shook his head, then groaned. 

"| don't need it, Eric" He said. Erin rolled her eyes. Axl leaned back against the couch and was asleep in seconds. 
Slash, Duff, and Izzy looked at each other again. Erin and Annica watched the boys. Duff, Slash, and Izzy went 
into the kitchen 

"Jesus, Izz, has he done this before?" Duff asked. Izzy scoffed. 

"Nah. He had a bedtime back in the day and if he didn't follow it then he could hang out with me. | guess our 
friendship meant more to him than breaking a couple rules." Izzy said. He knew how much their friendship 
meant to Axl of course. The singer had said several times that Izzy was one of the few people he truly cared 
about. Izzy believed that too. 

Duff raised his eyebrows. He hadn't meant the past. He had actually meant in the past couple weeks. But then 
something hit Duff: Izzy was talking to him again 

"Hey, zz, | want to..um..." Izzy looked at the bassist. "I want... want to apologize." 

At once lzzy stiffened. Duff regretted opening his mouth and trying to be decent. 

"You want to apologize? For what, exactly?" Izzy demanded. Duff hesitated. 

"Ummm...because..." Duff swallowed. "Because | know | pissed you off but you won't tell me why." Izzy smirked. 


"| knew it." 


Duff looked at Slash pleadingly. 


‘Izzy, at least tell him" Slash said 

"No. If he's not fucking smart enough to figure it out" 

"Jesus! Just tell me! Please!" Duff begged. Slowly Izzy turned to face him 

"You want to know why | am pissed off at you. Because, you fucking hate my girlfriend! 


There was a stunned silence. Slash bit the inside of his lip. Duff stared at Izzy. Izzy had his arms folded across 
his chest. 


"That's why?" Duff whispered. "Because | don't adore Annica like you do?" 

"| don't expect you to adore her, Duff! | do however to act least act like you like her and not fucking sneer 
every time she talks or roll your goddamn eyes every time she walks by." Izzy snapped. Duff opened his 
mouth then snapped it shut. 


"| do not do that!" Duff protested. He saw Slash shaking his head. "Do |?" He asked the guitarist. 


"Umm..yeah, you do.” Slash admitted. Duff blinked, realization coming to him. 


"Save it" Izzy said tightly. "If anything you need to apologize to her and not me." 


Izzy left the room then. Duff didn't look at Slash. Despite the alcohol in his system he could feel the guilt 


washing over him, overpowering the clutches of beer. 


"I'm an asshole." 


Slash looked at Duff. He felt a little bad for the bassist but not that much. After all, Duff was like a child 


when it came to Arnica; he hated her and made it obvious. 

"Yeah, you are." Slash said unsympathetically. He left the room. Duff swallowed. 

Annica entered the room. She stopped when she saw him standing in the middle of the room. 

"Oh, hello, Duff” She said with a slight smile. Seeing her smile made Duff feel worse. She's been nothing but 


rice to me and I've been an asshole. 


Suddenly he wrapped his arms around her in a hug. She let out a small gasp of surprise. 


"Umm." She said in confusion. 
"Jesus, Annica, l'm so sorry." Duff said. She caught a whiff of what he had to drink and wrinkled her nose. 


"Sorry for what?" She asked, a hint of bitter anger in her voice. He remembered her outspoken hatred for 


alcohol and released her. 

‘lm sorry for being such an asshole." He said. It didn't ring right to him. 

"Right." Annica said, her voice harsh. "Talk to me when you're sober, Duff” She turned around. 

"Wait!" Duff exclaimed. She paused. 

“Annica, | really am sorry I've been such a dick towards you. You don't deserve such shit from me. | don't 
know why I've had such a hatred towards you, but | want to make it up to you. I'm willing to do anything to 
show you that l'm sorry." 

A pressure he didn't even know existed was lifted from his chest. He felt weak with relief. 

"Anything?" Annica repeated, testing the word out. 

"Yes." Duff said seriously. Annica smiled to herself. She had a beautiful idea. 

EE EE EE E OE EE EK Æ 

"Axl, this song.." Slash trailed off. He looked at Izzy for help. 

"That song is good," Izzy said. "But..did you really have to use that word?" 

‘Its not meant to be racist!" Axl protested. "It's just a word" 

"Twenty to thirty years ago it wasn't" Izzy quietly reminded him. Axl crossed his arms. 

"But this isn't 1958 or 1968! Its 1988!" Axl said He spotted Duff and called to him. "Duff, tell me what you-" 
He stopped short when he saw the black trash bag the bassist was carrying. 

"Um..what is in the bag?" Slash asked suspiciously. 


"Nothing." Duff grunted. The three noticed a dark red liquid dripping from the back. The bag was also bulging 
slightly. They looked at each other. 


"Where's Annica?" Izzy asked, feeling himself grow sick. Duff hates her but does he hate her that much..? 
"In there." Duff said, nodding his head back. Izzy's jaw dropped. Axl and Slash looked at him. 


Izzy jumped out of his seat. Before Axl or Slash could stop him he tackled Duff. Duff let out a small cry and 
dropped the bag as he was pinned to the wall. 


"What the fuck?!" Duff demanded. Annica poked her head out of the kitchen 

"Duff, you missed a- Izzy!" She gasped. "What are you doing?!" 

Izzy looked at her. Relief flooded his heart. He let Duff go and flew to her. 

"Annica! You're alive!" He cried She stared at him in confusion. 

"Why wouldn't | be?" She asked, gazing at Duff. "Oh, shoot, the bag fell. Glass must be everywhere." 
"Glass?" Axl and Slash echoed. 

"Yeah. | made Duff throw out all his beers." Annica said proudly. The three stared at her. 

"You made Duff throw out his beers?" Slash asked in awe. Axl gaped at her. 


"Yes, sir, | did" Annica said. "I told him if he was really sorry and wanted to prove himself wrong then he 


needed to throw out his beer. And he is." 
"Was." Duff corrected, picking up the garbage bag. "Shit, some of them exploded when | dropped it" 


"IIl clean it up." Izzy volunteered. He gave Annica a quick peck before vanishing into the kitchen. Duff went out 


the door. Annica turned noticed that only Axl and Slash were in the room. Erin and the children were gone. 
"Where are the children?” She asked. Axl shrugged. 

"Erin took them outside. She said they needed air: 

Anica sighed out loud and disappeared outside. Axl and Slash looked back to the song Axl was writing 
"Seriously, Ax, no.” Slash said. Axl groaned 

"Hs just a song!" 


‘Izzy will agree with me, right 122?" Slash asked as the other guitarist re-entered the room. 


"| want nothing to do with this." Izzy said simply. Axl sighed 

‘Izzy, it's just one word. That's it" 

"Well two if you count ‘fag'" Slash said. Axl glared at him. 

Fine, two sensitive words. But it can still work! Right?" Axl asked pleadingly. Izzy sighed. 
"Hell if | know, Axl. Show it to the manager and see." He said firmly. 


"Alright," Axl groaned. He picked up the notebook and turned to a fresh page. "Well, now we need a name for 
this album" 


"Is it even an album?" Duff asked, entering the room. "I mean, there's four covers and four songs.” 

"| know," Axl said. "But it will be an album." 

"Okay." Duff said, sitting down. "Now for a title." 

"How about Appetite for Destruction Il?" Slash asked. The three band mates stared at him. 

"Appetite for Destruction Il? Are you fucking serious?" Axl asked in bewilderment: 

"Yeah, | am. Think about it- a double album! Part one and part two!" 

"Slash," Izzy said. 

"Yeah?" 

"Appetite for Destruction isn't called Appetite for Destruction I. If we called this next album two then we'd 
have to go back and rename the album to one and that would be a pain in the butthole." Duff pointed out. 
Slash was silent for a moment. 

"Okay," Slash mumbled. Axl looked down at the fresh page. 


Appetite for Destruction Il 


He chuckled softly and crossed off AfD. He kept the Il though and drew a question mark next to it. He scribbled 


‘Possible future album name’ next to the question mark. 
"Hey," said a voice from the doorway. "Why don't we call it Gn'R Lies?" 


The four band mates turned to see Steven stumble into the room. It was apparent that he was stoned. 


"Gn'R Lies?" Izzy repeated. 
"Can | ask why do you think we'd call it that?" Duff asked, 
"Because we lie a lot." Steven said. 


"Jesus, can't you be serious?" Slash snapped. Izzy, Duff, and Axl looked at the guitarist. It surprised them that 
Slash, of all people, would snap at Steven. 


"| am too serious! | was just offering a damn suggestion!” Steven fired back 
"Woah," Izzy whispered. 
"Well nobody asked you for your imput!" Slash snarled. 


"And nobody asked you for this shit!" Steven shouted. 


"ENOUGH" Annica said sharply. The arguing men looked at her. She had her arms crossed across her chest. 
"What is going on here?" She demanded. 


"Nothing," Slash mumbled. They all looked at him. Whatever anger he had was gone. "Sorry buddy." 
‘Its okay, | guess." Steven said. Even through the stony haze his confusion shone through. Annica motioned for 
Erin to bring the children inside. The supermodel walked in carrying Lucy. Although Lucy was a year old she 


wasn't walking yet. She could stand on her own though. 


Axl looked affectionately at his two favorite women. Axi toddled in and went to his father at once. Axl had 
grown so used to having a small person hug his legs he never even had to look at Axi to know it was his son 


clinging to him. 

"Up! Up!" Axi squealed. Axl picked him up. The other Mini Gunners went to their fathers. Slash Jr hid in Slash's 
legs. Izzy Jr was scooped up into Izzy's arms. Little Duff climbed up next to his father and snuggled into his 
side. Stevie toddled to Steven..and paused. He wrinkled his nose. 

"Eww. Daddy stinks." Stevie giggled. The adults looked at each other. Steven sniffed his armpit. 

"| don't smell anything. Slash c'mere and smell me." Steven ordered. 


"Um, how about a no." Slash responded. 


"Stevie sniff me then" Steven said. Stevie giggled but was gently tugged away by Duff. 


"Steven, shower." Izzy said. 

"No. | like my stench. Smells like herbs." Steven said lazily. 

"Can we please get back to the song making?" Axl asked impatiently. 

"Even though | don't like the lyrics | do agree with him on this." Duff said. Slash stood up. 

"Well you guys can work on that. I'm out- | actually enjoy the scent of the outdoors opposed to weed." 
The guitarist stormed off then. Guns N Roses looked at each other. Mini Gn'R mimicked them. 

"What just happened?" Erin asked in confusion. 


"| don't know," Axl said in exhaustion. "Can we please just finish this one song so we can record it and finally 


release it?" 

"But Axl, without Slash-" started Duff but Axl cut him off. 

| can do perfectly fine without that prick. Now, let's finish this." 

As he was placing the pen to the paper Lucy let out a cry, startling him and Erin She began to cry. 

“Shhh, baby girl, its alright" Erin said soothingly. Lucy continued to cry. Erin looked at Axl. 

"Give me the princess.” Axl sighed. Erin handed the crying baby to her father. Axl held her close. 

"Hey, baby girl, everything's alright," He cooed. "Daddy's here to protect you. He always is.” 

Lucy's crying trailed off. She gave her father a precious, toothless smile. 

"God, you're one in a million" Axl said, feeling his heart flow with love. Then he grinned and continued writing. 
Months Later.. 


"What do you mean I'm a homophobe?" Axl almost screamed. The reporter drew back but Axl saw his eyes 


dancing with excitement. 


"W-well, Mister Rose," The reporter stuttered. Even the stuttering was an act. "You wrote a very hateful song 
that, well, isn't sitting well with the press." 


"To hell with the press. It's the fans | care about." 


Just then a baby's wail emitted from Axl's pocket. He froze. It was his baby monitor. Lucy was awake from 


her nap. And totally alone in the Gn'R tour bus. 

‘Is that a baby wail coming from-" The reporter began. Axl sprang up. 
| need to go. Cya later. 

"But Mister Rose my questions" 


Axl ran onto the tour bus and slammed the door shut. He switched off the baby monitor and went over to 
Lucy. She stopped crying when she saw him. Axl picked her up and held her. 


"Listen, baby girl, you and your brother are going to be hearing some nasty shit about your daddy and his 
band..but | want you to always come to me first before you go to the press. The same goes for your brother 


too. 


Lucy gurgled happily. Axl smiled thinly. He glanced out the one way window and saw the reporter scribbling 


away. The interview was short so the reporter was probably making a lot of shit up. 


| wonder if Mini GnR and Lucy will believe us..He wondered 


To Be Continued 


